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WIFE.  MOTHER,  SWEETHEART.  FRIEND 

A  J- M  Asbestos  Table  Cover 

is  always  a  delightful  gift — appropri- 
ate for  any  occasion.  It  protects  the 
table  top  from  all  mars,  burns  or 
stains,  and  lends  softness  and  tone  to 
the  luncheon  or  dinner. 

The  removable  Canton  flannel  jack- 
et can  be  washed  when  desired.  The 
course  of  a  natural  life  is  the  length 
of  their  service. 

It  will  please  them — they  have  al- 
ways wanted  It. 

Ask  your  dealer,  or  write  direct  to 
the  manufacturers. 

l<arijrest  Mannfacturem  of  A«beBtoa 
GoocU  In  the  World. 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO. 

201-231  Clybourn  Street, 
MILWAUKEE,  WIS. 
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Fine  Pattern  HATS, 
Stamped  Linens,  Pen- 
nants and  Pillows  at 

Mrs.  M.  A.  Fralick's 

131  N.  MAIN  ST.,  SOUTH  BEND 
Phones:  Home  757;   Bell  302 


D.  MacQREGOR,  Manager. 


Electric  Service 
Company 


ELECTRICAL 

CONTRACTING  and 
SUPPLIES 


116-117  West  Colfax  Avenue 

SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 


Hollingsworth  -Turner 
Company 

Velvet  Ice  Cream  and  Ices 

We  specialize  in  fancy  Bricks  &  Molds 
83 1  South  Mab  St.     South  Bend.  Ind. 


Electric 
Appliances 

Are  most  convenient  and  economical 
for  use  in  preparing  meals  or  dainty 
luncheons.  No  waste  of  time  or  heat 
— clean  and  safe. 

Indiana  &  Michigan  Electric 
Company 

SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 

Swain,  Earle  &  Co., 

63  Commercial  Street 

BOSTON.  MASS. 

IMPORTERS  OF 
TEA  AND  COFFEE 

Solicit  Your  Business.  Established  1668 

Pure  Food  Catsup,  Chili  Sauce, 
Mustard,  Porl^  and  Beans, 
Etc. 


Hirsch  Bros.  &  Co.,  Inc., 

LOUISVILLE.  KY. 


Obe  Oliver  Ifotel 

"Best  in  the  Q)est" 

Soutb  ^en6,  3n6lana 

Provides  the  very  best  the  Market  affords 
at  most  moderate  prices. 


Daily  Luncheon,  12  Noon  to  2:30  P.  M  50c 

Daily  Dinner,  6  P.  M.  to  8:30  P.  M.  (except  Sunday). .  .75c 
Sunday  Dinner,  12  Noon  to  8:30  P.  M  $1.00 


Dairy  Lunch  Room  serves  highest  quality  of  Pastries 
and  other  food  products  at  prevailing  Lunch  Room  Prices. 


We  cater  to  the  wants  of  the  students  and  their  fami- 
lies who  appreciate  the  high  standard  and  refined  atmos- 
phere of  the  many  departments  of  this  Hotel. 


THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  NOTRE  DAME, 


Notre  Dame,  Indiana 


Foanded 
1(142 


Chartered 
1844 


Full  Courses  in  Classics,  Letters,  Economics  and  History,  Journalism,  Art,  Science,  Pharmacy,  Law,  Civil,  Mechanical 
and  Electrical  Engineering,  Architecture,  Thorough  Preparatory  and  Commercial  Courses. 

Rooms  Free  to  all  Students  who  have  completed  the  studies  required  for  admission   to   the   Sophomore,    Junior   or   Senior  year   of   any   of  the 
collegiate  courses. 

Rooms  at  a  moderate  charge  for  Students  over  Seventeen  making  the  Preparatory  Studies  for  any  of  the  Collegiate  Courses. 
St.  Edward's  HaJl  for  boys  under  thirteen  years,  is  unique  in  the  completeness  of  its  equipment.    Catalogue  Free.  Address 

REV.    JOHN    CAVANAUGH.   C.  S.  C..  President 


At  our  Home  of  Good 
Shoes  you  can  find  the  Han- 
an,  Foster,  Red  Cross  and 
Cousins  make  in  all  the  new 
models  and  leathers. 

Ill  So.  MiCHiG.\N  St. 


The  Popular 

CATERING  DEPT. 

Roll  to  Order  20c  doz. 

Timbale  Cases   35c  doz. 

Cakes— special   $1.00  to  $1.50 

Salads  of  all  kinds  furnished  on  short  notice. 

We  cater   to  parties  in  our  Tea  Room  or 
send  supplies  to  your  apartments. 


Robertson  Tea  R.oom 

OUR  NOON-DAY  LUNCHEONS 

Are  popular ;  served  at  popular  prices — 
 25c,  35c,  50c 

We  make  all  our  own  Pastries  and  Ice 
Creams. 

Visit  us  when  in  town. 


E.  L.  HASLER, 
President 


F.  R.  MONAWECK, 
Manager 


E.  L  HASLER  CO. 

WHOLES.ALE 

FRUITS  AND 
VEGETABLES 

SOUTH  BEND,  INDIANA 


Chicago 


BRANCHES: 
South  Bend  —  Michigan  City 


The  W,  J.  Feeley  Company 

Jewelers  and  Silversnniths 
Ecclesiastical  Art  Metal  Workers 
New  York,  N.  Y.       Providence,  R.  I. 
347  Fifth  Ave.  185-203  Eddy  St. 
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Chalice  4096  is  one  of  our  recent 
productions.  It  is  9  inches  high  with 
sterling  silver  cup  and  patin,  gold 
pleted,  and  the  price  is  $30.00  Our 
illustrated  reference  book  has  40 
pages  devoted  to  illustrations  of  Chal- 
ices and  Ciboria  at  piices  from  eigh- 
teen dollars  and  upwards. 

Sanctuary  requirements  in  brass  or 
bronze. 


4S77 

Scapular  MIedal 
Gold,  each  .85 
Silver,  each  .15 
Catalogue  with 
over  500  illustra- 
tions of  medals 
and  rosaries  sent 
free.  Class  em- 
blems and  jewels. 
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BIRD'S-EYE  VIEW  S.\INT  MARY'S 


St.  Mary's 

Now  in  its  61st  year  of  active  educational  work. 
St.  Mary's  Academy  for  Young  Ladies  has  justly 
earned  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  most  thor- 
oughly equipped  and  successful  educational  institu- 
tions in  the  United  States.  The  Academy  buildings 
— large,  well  ventilated,  c&mmodious,  heated  with 
steam,  supplied  with  hot  and  cold  water,  and  with  fire 
escapes, — are  beautifully  located  on  an  eminence  over- 
looking the  picturesque  banks  of  the  St.  Joseph  River, 
in  the  highest  and  healthiest  part  of  the  State. 

Courses  of  Study 

All  the  branches  of  a  thorough  English,  Classical  and 
Commercial  Education  are  taught  by  a  competent 
faculty.  French,  German,  English,  Greek  and  Latin 
are  taught  without  extra  charge.  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  extra. 


The  Conservatory  of  Music 

Is  conducted  on  the  plan  of  the  best  Classical  Con- 
servatories of  Europe.  Three  instrumental  lessons 
and  one  in  theory  are  included  in  the  regular  tuition; 
extra  practice  pro  rata. 

The  Art  Department 

Embodies  the  Principles  that  form  the  basis  of 
instruction  in  the  best  art  schools  of  Europe.  Pupils 
may  pursue  a  special  course  in  the  schools  of  Paint- 
ing and  Music. 

Minim  and  Preparatory 

Pupils  of  tender  age,  and  those  who  need  primary 
training,  are  here  carefully  prepared  for  the  Aca- 
demic and  Collegiate  Courses.  For  Catalogue,  con- 
taining full  information,  address 


DIRECTRESS  OF  THE  COLLEGE, 
NOTRE  DAME  P.  O.  ST.  JOSEPH  CO.,  INDIANA 
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CHIMES  ARE  SWEET   WHEN  THE  METAL  IS  SOUND 

Vol.  XXIV 

St.  Mary's  College,  Notre  Dame,  Ind.,  December,  1915 

No.  4 

"(Lhc  ttjolf  shttU  iJtocll  toith  the  Inmb,  nnb  the  leopnrii  sli.tU 
lie  ^idttin  teith  the  kii;  the  ralf  anit  the  lion  anit  the  sheep 
shall  nbiie  together,  nni»  a  iCittle  Chilil  shall  leab  them." 

—  3saias  11,  6. 
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RAIMENT. 


M MACULATE,"  when  thus  the  Godhead  thought. 

Mary  upon  creation's  threshold  stood ; 
Mortality  her  still  soul's  whiteness  caught, 
Then  wrapped  about  the  Word,  redemption-fraught 

The  taintless  garment  of  her  motherhood. 

Garment  of  Flesh  and  Blood,  late  bread  and  wine, 

Daily  I  don  the  raiment  which  is  Thee ; 
O  Christ !  be  Thou  my  wedding-robe  divine, 
Around  my  virtues'  nakedness  let  shine. 
My  soul's  apparel  of  Divinity. 

M.  M. 


WHEN  THE  KING  WAS  A  CHILD. 


THE  gray  December  twilight  had  settled  down 
on  the  little  city  of  Nazareth.  The  thrifty 
inhabitants  had  finished  their  day's  work  and 
returned  to  rest.  Far  up  the  hilly  street  stood 
the  village  carpenter  shop  with  a  modest  little 
house  beside  it.  It  was  the  home  of  Joseph,  the 
carpenter.  Lights  shone  brightly  from  the  win- 
dows and  the  sound  of  happy,  boyish  laughter 
told  of  some  unusual  festivity  within.  And  an 
unusual  festivity  it  was  indeed,  the  seventh  birth- 
day of  the  little  Master  of  the  house.  To  honor 
the  occasion  Joseph  had  left  his  work  in  the  shop 
an  hour  earlier  than  usual,  and  was  now  looking 
on,  with  quiet  pleasure,  at  the  beautiful  Boy  and 
his  childish  delight  at  each  new  birthday  surprise. 

First,  there  was  a  fine,  strong  chair  made  of 
left-over  tree  boughs.  Joseph  had  carefully  con- 
cealed this  from  the  quick  detecting  eyes  of  his 
little  helper,  as  he  worked  on  it  lovingly,  at  every 
spare  minute.  The  small  chair  should  well  befit 
its  little  Master  on  his  seventh  birthday,  for  now 
he  was  a  grown  up  boy  and  should  receive  more 
substantial  gifts  than  toys. 

His  mother  also  had  worked  secretly  every 
evening  after  the  little  lad  was  asleep,  on  a  pair 
of  leather  sandals.  All  the  artistic  training  she 
had  received  while  in  the  service  of  the  tem])Ie 
was  manifest  in  the  beautiful  design  of  lilies,  in- 
tricately embroidered  on  the  sandals.  Diligently 
she  tried  to  make  them  worthy  of  their  new  mas- 
ter. The  Boy  was  overjoyed  and  scarce  knew 
which  gift  to  admire  more. 


"Ah,  it  is  a  chair  fit  for  a  king,"  he  cried  joy- 
ously, "dost  thou  think  that  our  father,  David, 
could  have  had  a  finer  throne?  Perhaps  when  I 
am  a  man  and  have  learned  well  how  to  use  the 
hammer  and  the  nails,  I  can  make  for  thee  such 
a  one,"  he  continued,  smiling  up  at  his  foster- 
father. 

"And  mother,  what  sandals  thou  hast  fashioned 
for  me,"  taking  up  the  soft  leather  shoes. 

"It  would  be  beautiful  to  wear  them  if  I  should 
ever  leave  thee,  for  then  I  should  feel  that  thou 
hadst  smoothed  all  the  way  for  me."  His  look 
of  sweet  confidence  outshone  the  sudden  anguish 
in  his  mother's  eyes. 

In  the  joy  of  admiring  the  gifts,  the  birthday 
cake,  tempting  and  beautiful  in  sugar  frosting, 
artistically  forming  a  7,  was  almost  forgotten. 
Now  was  the  moment  for  its  triumph.  The  Boy 
clapped  his  hands  at  sight  of  it.  After  the  cus- 
tomary Jewish  rites  had  been  accomplished,  the 
three  sat  down  to  their  evening  meal.  The  little 
Lad  was  almost  too  overjoyed  to  eat,  but  his  hap- 
piness was  a  feast  in  itself  to  the  two  loving 
hearts  beside  him.  Over  and  over  he  tried  on  his 
sandals,  and  admired  the  beautiful  chair,  notic- 
ing the  curve  in  the  back,  and  the  smooth  hand- 
wrought  rockers.  He  remained  quiet  for  a  long 
time  examining  his  presents  and  thinking  deeply. 
Once  his  eyes  lifted  to  follow  his  mother,  as  .she 
moved  quietly  about  the  room.  After  all  the  lit- 
tle tasks  were  finished  and  .she  sat  down  to  sew, 
the  Boy  leaving  his  gifts,  came,  and  sitting  at  her 
knee  as  was  his  wont,  said, 
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"Mother,  dost  tliou  think  httle  Jacol)  ever  had 
a  birthday  like  mine?  W'itli  l)eautii'ul  sandals  for 
his  little  withered  feet,  and  a  tree-bough  chair  for 
his  twisted  back?  Could  we  not" — looking  at 
Joseph — "bring  him  over  to  share  my  gifts  with 
me?''  Before  his  mother  could  reply,  Josej))!  had 
arisen  to  fulfill  this  sweet  request. 

In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  joyously  bearing 
Jacob  on  his  strong  shoulders. 

"Come  Jacob."  cried  the  happy  little  host — "see 
my  birthday  presents.  I'ut  him  in  my  chair, 
father," — and  Joseph,  holding  the  little  cripple 
high  in  the  air,  gradually  lowered  him  to  the  chair, 
much  to  Jacob's  delight. 

"Now  the  sandals,  thou  must  try  on.  I  shall 
help  thee  tie  the  laces."    So  carefully  the  perfect 


Child  fitted  the  shrunken  little  feet  into  his  beau- 
tifully wrought  shoes. 

Little  Jacob,  too  proud  and  happy  to  speak, 
trembled  as  the  shoes  were  being  put  on.  His 
little  frame  pulsed  with  a  new  strange  feeling, 
not  of  pain  nor  agony  as  he  had  known,  but  with 
a  wonderful  strength.  Suddenly  his  back  felt 
({ueer,  strong  and  supple,  his  withered  flesh  be- 
came healthy  and  he  arose,  astounded,  bewildered 
with  awe  and  happiness,  knowing  for  the  first 
time  the  strange  triumphant  joy  of  a  perfect  body 
and  strong,  straight  limbs.  Reverently,  deliber- 
ately, he  sank  to  his  knees  and  embraced  the  feet 
of  Mary's  little  Son.  The  Boy  stooped  and  lift- 
ing him  up  tenderly,  said, 

"Come,  I  will  take  thee  to  thy  father." 

Mary  Roach,  '16. 


THE  COMING  KING. 


ERE  royal  heralds  sent  to  greet 

The  Coming  King? 
Were  flowers  and  palms  strewn  in  the  street 

For  the  Coming  King? 
Did  earthly  choirs  in  music  rare 
Ring  out  upon  the  crisp  nighl  air? 
Was  there  a  precious  crown  to  wear 

For  the  Coming  King? 


Was  there  a  body-guard  that  night 
For  the  Coming  King? 
Were  palace  and  house  made  bright 
For  the  Coming  King? 
Did  worshipers  low  bend  before 
A  golden  throne,  did  they  adore 
All  knowing  well,  that  this  throne  bore 
A  Coming  King? 


His  heralds  were  the  prophets  old — 

Of  the  Coming  King. 
And  men  had  long  before  been  told 

Of  the  Coming  King. 
Yet  angels  to  the  earth  came  nigh 
Singing  "Glory  to  God  on  High" — 
A  cave  gave  back  the  Infant  cry 
Of  the  Little  King. 


The  throne  was  but  a  manger  low 

For  the  Little  King; 
The  crown,  a  halo  all  aglow 

For  the  Little  King. 
His  body-guard  was  angels  bright, 
Who  watched  and  praised  throughout  the  night- 
A  star  filled  all  the  world  with  light 

For  the  Little  King. 


Only  Wise  Men  and  shepherds  saw 

The  Little  King. 
And  they  bended  low,  in  awe 

Before  the  King. 
And  all  was  joyful  here  on  earth 
The  night  of  that  poor,  lowly  birth — 
Not  lowly  though,  in  real,  true  worth, 
O  Little  King! 

Kathlken  Norton,  '19. 
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OUR  COSMOPOLITAN  CHRISTMAS. 


CHRISTMAS  IN  ROME. 

j"V  ANY  years  ago,  a  decree  for  the  enroll- 
/  \  ment  of  the  whole  world  was  issued  by 
C?esar  Augustus.  This  included  Joseph 
and  Mary  of  the  house  and  royal  line  of  David, 
and  they  went  from  Galilee  to  Bethlehem  where 
Christ  was  born.  As  this  decree  went  out  from 
Rome,  naturally  we  are  curious  as  to  the  Eternal 
City's  celebration  of  this  great  Christian  feast. 
Rome  is  a  home  of  cathedrals  and  ecclesiastics 
and  many  Masses  and  beautiful  ceremonies  are 
olfered  up  on  Christmas  to  the  New-Born  King. 
On  Christmas  eve.  midnight  services  are  cele- 
biated  at  the  Sistine  Chapel,  and  at  the  church 
of  St.  John  Lateran.  Here  we  see  the  Cardinals, 
train-bearers,  and  handsome  Switzers  just  'as 
Michael  Angelo  devised  them. 

It  is  the  ambition  of  the  Catholics  to  attend  the 
Pope's  Mass  in  St.  Peter's  at  ten  o'clock.  The 
grand  procession  of  Cardinals,  purple  robed  Mon- 
signors  and  finally  the  white  and  central  figure, — 
the  Pope — is  very  impressive. 

In  the  afternoon  Solemn  Vespers  are  cele- 
brated at  the  church  of  San  Maria  Maggiore.  At 
the  conclusion,  two  staves  of  the  manger  in  which 
Christ  was  born,  are  carried  around.  They  are 
placed  in  a  massive  case  of  gold  and  crystal. 

During  the  day  most  of  the  shops  and  all  of 
the  Government  offices  are  open.  Soldiers  are 
drilled  and  postmen  are  on  duty.  After  Christ- 
mas Day  and  during  the  remainder  of  Decem- 
ber, it  is  the  custom  of  the  Roman  churches  to 
keej)  a  representation  of  the  Holy  Manger.  The 
Blessed  Mother  is  represented,  as  gracefully 
holding  up  the  draperies,  which  half  conceal  the 
sleeping  Child.  Before  this  representation,  ever} 
person  prostrates.    Thus  the  Rome,  which  hu- 


manly speaking,  was  instrumental  in  making  the 
manger  at  Bethlehem  the  birthplace  of  Christ, 
becomes  itself  at  Christmas  time  the  home  of 
the  manger  and  the  Christ-child. 

THE  ITALIAN  CHRISTMAS. 

Our  brothers  and  sisters  in  bright  and  sunny 
Italy  enjoy  a  Christmas  vastly  different  from 
ours.  The  celebration  begins  early  on  the  morn- 
ing of  Christmas  eve  and  lasts  until  late  in  the 
evening.  In  Naples,  booths  are  erected  along  the 
principal  street  and  are  filled  with  every  kind  of 
attractive  ware.  All  the  men,  women  and  chil- 
dren in  the  city  congregate  there  and  join  in 
happy  merry-making.  Bonfires  and  fireworks 
are  started  short  distances  apart,  to  add  to  the 
gaiety  and  excitement  of  the  noisy  event.  A? 
evening  draws  near,  bag-pipes  are  struck  up, 
more  fireworks  are  set  ofif  at  every  corner,  lamps 
are  hung  over  the  doorways  and  a  procession  be- 
gins, every  person  carrying  a  blazing  torch.  In 
the  midst  of  this  flame  of  light,  the  church  bells 
announce  midnight  Mass  and  immediately  the 
throngs  leave  the  streets  and  go  to  the  church  to 
worship.  St.  Mark's,  in  Venice,  is  brightly 
lighted  on  Christmas  eve,  with  tall  wax  candles. 
Here  the  people  may  be  seen  praying  devoutly. 
The  patriarch  of  Venice  officiates,  and  the  Bish- 
ops, Canons  and  Priests  assist.  The  service  is 
very  quiet  for  there  is  no  music  during  it.  After 
Mass,  the  people  wish  one  another  a  "Happy 
Christmas"  and  leave  for  their  homes  where  the 
joy  of  Christmas  merry-making  gives  ])lace  to 
the  peace  of  sleep  till  day-break. 

CHRISTMAS  IN  SPAIN. 

Spain  does  not  wait  until  Christmas  eve  to  be- 
gin her  celebrations,  but  prepares  the  way  for  the 
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coming  feast  by  deeds  of  charity.  It  is  tlic  cus- 
tom for  the  mihtary  governor  to  visit  the  soldier 
prisoners,  investigate  their  cases,  and  Hberate  all 
who  are  being  held  for  light  ofYenses.  This  cus- 
tom also  prevails  in  the  civil  prisons,  and  so  in 
the  romantic  old-world  Spain  the  thought  of 
Christmas  brings  even  to  the  captive  a  ray  of 
hope. 

Noche-buena,  or  Christmas  eve,  is  at  hand. 
Both  rich  and  poor  have  their  relatives  about 
them.  In  every  house  the  image  of  the  Blessed 
\'irgin  and  Child  is  illuminated  with  a  taper.  Deep 
down  in  those  simple  minds  is  rooted  the  pious 
belief  that  on  Christmas  eve,  before  the  hour  of 
twelve,  the  Blessed  \'irgin  comes,  and  leaves  her 
blessing  in  every  home  where  she  finds  a  portrait 
of  her  Son.  Many  a  Spanish  maiden  kneels  in 
prayer  before  the  humble  portrait  of  the  Babe ; 
she  hears  a  sound  in  the  room.  "It  is  the  Virgin, 
bringing  her  Christmas  blessing!''  She  turns, — 
and  it  is  her  mcther,  and  ''the  Virgin's  blessing" 
is  the  mother's  kiss.  There  is  a  feast  of  roasted 
meats,  nuts  and'  fruits.  Twelve  o'clock  strikes, 
and  every  bell  rings  out  its  song  of  cheer.  Every 
family  hurries  to  the  gaily  lighted  church,  where 
the  "Missa  del  Gallo,"  or  Cock-crow  Mass,  is 
solemnly  celebrated  before  the  upraised  image 
of  the  Infant  King.  Three  Masses  are  celebrated 
on  Christmas  day.  There  is  no  rioting  or  loud 
revelries.  All  is  hushed  and  peaceful ;  the  tiny 
oil  lamps  gleam  from  the  windows  ;  the  watch- 
man's cry  alone  is  heard  "Ave  Maria  purissima  ; 
las  dos ;  y  sereno." 

Above  all  does  Spain  show  her  true  Christmas 
spirit  in  her  kindness  towards  the  needy  and  her 
charity  for  the  sufYering  with  which  she  pre- 
pares the  way  for  the  King. 

THE  FRENCH  NOEL. 

Although  Christmas  is  not  celebrated  as  much 
in  France  as  in  other  countries,  still  the  feeling 
of  the  French  at  that  particular  time  is  a  pious 
and  ui)lifting  one.  The  fact  that  Christ  chose 
for  His  birthday  the  coldest  part  of  the  year, 
makes  them  feel  that  He  is  not  only  a  God  of  the 
poor,  but  also  a  God  that  fills  the  human  heart 
with  hope.  It  was  the  custom  of  these  pious 
people  in  past  time  to  place  the  largest  log  that 


they  could  find,  in  the  fire-place  so  as  to  keep 
the  house  warm,  as  they  expected  Christ  to  come 
during  the  early  morning  hours.  This  fire  was 
the  soul  and  heart  of  the  house  to  them.  "La 
Buche  de  Noel"  is  a  very  important  feature  of  a 
French  Christmas.  Months  before  Christmas 
they  were  looking  for  "Buche  de  Noel,"  and  it 
was  customary,  when  lighting  it,  to  say  "It  is  the 
fire  of  Christmas.  Shall  I  see  the  fires  of  St. 
Jean  ?" 

Both  fires  represented  the  two  most  dissimilar 
epochs  of  the  year.  The  fire  of  Christmas  was 
symbolic  of  peace  and  hope,  while  that  of  St. 
Jean  was  one  of  victory  and  exuberance.  Mid- 
night Mass  on  Christmas  eve  was  attended  by 
the  grown-ups  and  the  children  were  left  to  watch 
the  burning  log.  At  the  church  service  the  priest 
blessed  the  people  with  extraordinary  emotion. 
He  said  to  them,  "May  your  souls  be  as  new  as 
the  New  Year  and  as  white  as  the  snow." 

Usually  the  people  collected  their  cattle  and  the 
priest  blessed  them.  In  their  simple  faith  they 
knew  that  God  wished  to  bless  all  things  created 
by  Himself.  After  Mass  they  had  what  was 
called  the  "Reveillon,"  a  humble  repast  to  which 
all  were  welcome.  Hymns  were  sung  at  these  re- 
pasts. The  little  children  believed  that  the  In- 
fant Jesus  brought  them  their  presents  and  so 
they  put  their  little  shoes  on  the  mantle-piece  be- 
fore going  to  bed.  He  was  supposed  to  know  if 
they  had  been  gooa  and  they  were  treatea  ac- 
cordingly. Their  Christmas  trees  were  small 
trees  which  after  having  been  used  were  re- 
planted so  that  sometimes  the  same  tree  was  used 
for  about  ten  years  or  more.  At  the  present 
time  the  people  in  France  are  retaining  very  few 
of  these  old  customs.  New  Years  now  takes  the 
place  of  our  Christmas. 

CHRI.STMAS  CrSTOM.S  IN  RITS.SI.\. 

As  the  Church  of  Russia  is  an  integral  part  of 
the  Russian  people,  so  it  is  also  the  fundamental 
element  in  their  festivals.  Christmas  in  Russia 
is  the  Christmas  of  a  nation  Catholic  in  all  es- 
sentials except  in  submission  to  Rome.  As  to 
the  social  customs  characteristic  of  this  day  are 
those  of  long  inheritance  or  development  pecu- 
liar to  the  disposition  and  environment  of  the 
people.  Many  of  them  are  pagan  in  origin  and 
are  consequently   disapproved  by   the  Russian 
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Church.  However,  they  persist  among  the  peas- 
ant classes  who  find  in  them  no  trace  of  their 
irreligious  sources,  but  only  simple  amusement. 

In  Russia  the  festive  season  known  as  Sujatum 
Vichera  begins  on  Christmas  eve,  and  lasts  till 
the  Epiphany.  On  Christmas  eve  begins  the  sing- 
ing of  various  songs,  one  especially  named  "Koly- 
aki."  In  this  song,  reference  is  made  to  a  mys- 
terious being,  apparently  a  solar  goddess,  named 
Kalyad ;  and  is  generally  sung  by  the  younger 
people.  In  olden  times  they  used  to  form  an  es- 
cort to  a  sleigh  driven  from  homestead  to  home- 
stead and  bearing  a  little  girl  dressed  in  white,  to 
represent  the  benignant  goddess.  One  ancestoral 
custom  which  has  a  heathenish  element  is  mum- 
ming. The  people  go  about  in  disguise  from 
house  to  house,  dancing  and  performing  all  kinds 
of  antics.  As  many  as  possible  disguise  them- 
selves as  "Lazaruses,"  the  blind  beggars,  but  the 
main  features  are  always  a  human  goat  and  a 
bear.  Another  custom  is  the  divination  always 
practiced  at  Christmas  festivals,  by  the  younger 
people  especially.  A  favorite  game  of  this  kind 
is  the  one  in  which  they  drop  tokens  into  a  large 
bowl  or  blyndo  and  then  cover  it  with  a  cloth. 
The  various  objects  are  drawn  out  one  by  one, 
and  by  the  accompanying  noise  guesses  are  made 
of  the  future  happiness  of  the  owner.  In  Ukraine, 
the  sweepings  from  a  cottage  are  carefully  pre- 
served from  Christmas  Day  to  New  Years,  and 
burnt  in  a  garden  at  sunrise.  By  this  the  secrets 
of  futurity  may  be  known.  At  the  close  of 
Sujatim  Vichera,  the  little  girls  go  out  in  the 
open  air  and  beseech  the  "stars,  stars,  dear  little 
stars,"  to  watch  over  their  futures  and  to  arrange 
for  them  above  all  else  happy  weddings. 

THE  CHRISTMAS  CANDLE  OF  IRELAND. 

In  the  Emerald  Island,  one  wonders  if  any 
shrub  or  tree  is  ever  ambitious  to  replace  the 
lovely  shamrock  even  for  a  season.  During  the 
Christmas  time  the  holly  and  mistletoe  are  used 
in  abundance  as  the  principal  decoration  in  the 
homes  in  Ireland.  The  houses  don  their  festive 
attire  and  from  the  windows  red  and  white  ber- 
ries cheer  the  passers-by.  Instead  of  the  Christ- 
mas tree,  which  is  common  in  so  many  countries, 
Ireland  has  the  pretty  custom  of  dressing  a 
Christmas  candle.  A  wax  candle  is  selected,  as 
large  sometimes  as  the  Easter  candles  with 
which  we  are  familiar.  This  is  decorated  with 
holly  and  ribbon  and  various  artistic  devices  and 


put  by  a  window  overlooking  a  roa<l  if  possible. 
It  is  kept  burning  all  night,  and  some  one  in  the 
household  remains  up  the  entire  night  to  keep 
vigil  with  the  Christmas  candle.  It  is  a  very 
pretty  parallel  to  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  and  the 
watching  shepherds,  and  many  stories  are  told 
of  wanderers  who  have  been  guided  to  shelter 
and  have  found  peace  and  faith  through  the 
light  of  the  Christmas  candle. 

YULETIDE  IN  ENGLAND. 

Christmas  time  in  England  is  invariably  asso- 
ciated with  Yule-logs,  carols  and  kindly  hospi- 
tality. On  Christmas  eve  the  festivities  begin. 
Probably  none  enjoy  this  evening  better  than 
the  farmer  and  rustics,  whose  favorite  game  is 
"Wassailing  the  Apple  Tree."  They  take  their 
guns  and  thunderbusses  and  plod  through  the 
fields  to  a  distant  orchard,  where  they  gather 
around  the  most  fruitful  and  aged  tree.  After 
passing  around  the  cider  jug,  the  farmers  fire 
at  the  tree  and  amuse  themselves  for  an  hour 
or  more.  Then  they  return  to  the  house  and 
guess  the  name  of  the  roasting  meat  before  ad- 
mittance is  given.  The  evening  passes  quickly 
in  singing  Christmas  carols  and  anthems,  and 
in  dancing.  The  next  morning,  Christmas  Day, 
the  children  arise  early  and  eagerly  run  into  the 
hall  to  find  their  presents  which  are  arranged 
on  long  tables  or  Christmas  trees.  The  living 
room  is  brightened  by  the  Yule-log  fire  and 
bright  red  berries  on  holly  branches  decorate 
the  windows.  The  whole  atmosphere  is  that  of 
good  cheer  and  open  welcome.  After  the  noon- 
day meal  of  turkey  and  plum  pudding  and  other 
good  things,  the  family  with  their  guests  sit  be- 
fore the  open  Yule  fire  and  tell  ghost  stories 
while  the  children  play  games  of  "Blind  Man's 
Blufif,  Hot  Cockles,  Forfeits,  or  Christmas 
Crackers."  The  poorest  family  is  not  forgotten 
but  is  provided  with  a  meal  of  roast  beef  or  mut- 
ton. Thousands  are  provided  with  free  break- 
fasts, dinners  and  suppers,  served  in  public  halls 
and  school  rooms.  As  all  England  breathes  out 
its  Christmas  spirit  of  benevolence  and  hospi- 
tality, the  day  closes  with  the  refrain  of  the 
Christmas  carols  and  anthems. 

THE  GERMAN  CHRISTMAS. 

On  the  evening  of  December  6th,  every  Ger- 
man child  awaits  anxiously  the  loud  knocking  on 
the  door  by  a  man  clothed  in  a  big  fur  coat.  He 
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carries  a  switch  in  one  hand,  a  broom  in  the 
other,  and,  on  his  back,  a  bag.  This  is  St.  Nich- 
olas. He  comes  to  find  out  whether  or  not  the 
children  deserve  any  Christmas  presents.  If  they 
say  their  prayers  well  for  him  and  have  been 
good,  he  rewards  them  with  nuts,  fruit  or  candy 
from  his  sack.  Before  leaving,  he  promises  to 
send  the  Christ-child  on  Christmas  eve.  Every 
family,  rich  or  poor,  decorates  a  pine  tree.  There 
are  long  strings  of  shining  tinsel  hung  gracefully 
from  one  limb  to  another.  Candy  hearts,  ani- 
mal cookies,  beautifully  colored  glass  balls, 
stars,  angels,  and  candles  make  the  sober  "Tan- 
nenbaum"  a  thing  of  beauty.  Among  the  pres- 
ents beneath  the  tree,  is  always  found  a  repre- 
sentation of  the  Christ-child  lying  in  a  manger. 
Early  Christmas  morning,  while  it  is  still  very 
dark,  the  pattering  of  little  feet  is  heard  coming 
down  the  stairs.  With  faces  aglow,  the  eager 
children  peep  into  the  beautifully  lighted  room. 
Not  a  gift  is  touched  until  every  one  has  recited 
a  verse  and  they  have  sung  "Silent  Night,"  or 
some  other  appropriate  song.  In  the  smaller 
cities,  the  presents  are  distributed  before  going 
to  midnight  Mass.  In  the  church,  above  the  crib, 
is  a  very  large  tree  decorated  with  white  candles 
and  white  lilies.  At  the  first  Mass  a  peculiarly 
joyful,  sacred  and  mysterious  feeling  fills  the 
hearts  of  all  present,  especially  the  children. 
The  remainder  of  the  day  is  spent  rejoicing,  as 
in  all  other  countries. 

THE  AMERICAN  CHRISTMAS. 

The  Observing  Angel  shrugged  his  shoulders. 
"Well,  w-ell,"  he  said,  "I  would  scarcely  have 
thought  it.  This  is  truly  a  land  of  surprises — 
this  land  of  America.  They  directed  me  to  come 
to  it  last  and  told  me  I  would  have  to  see  all 
other  countries  before  seeing  this  'sum  of  all 
countries.'  The  New  Man  1915  brought  me 
with  him — he  wanted  me  to  observe  all  things, 
he  said.  And,  O,  I  have  received  some  sur- 
prises— some  very  queer  surprises,"  and  Observ- 
ing Angel  smiled  as  he  shook  his  head.  "I  have 
witnessed  all  kinds  of  celebrations ;  have  heard 
the  roar  of  cannon,  thunderous  storms  of  ap- 
plause, have  observed  the  mad  rush  for  pleasure 
and  excitement,  but  never,  never  before  has  the 
heart  of  the  American  heart  been  so  revealed  to 
me.  It  appears  in  the  mirth  of  the  children ; 
their  laughter  rings  out  like  a  merry  peal  of 
bells.    The  school  boy  swinging  his  book  by  the 


strap  has  never  whistled  quite  so  merrily.  His 
big  breezy  self  fairly  revels  in  the  spirit  of  the 
season.  He  loves  it.  If  there  is  any  secret  to  be 
kept  which  is  to  be  a  great  surprise  to  some  one, 
which  is  to  make  that  someone  live  and  love  and 
be  glad,  he  goes  around  with  the  air  of  one  who 
has  worlds  in  his  keeping.  And  who  knows  ? 
Perhaps  he  has.  The  mothers — I  can  not  fail 
to  observe  them,  for  I  see  through  the  windows 
of  their  souls,  whether  their  features  stamp  them 
as  daughters  of  Italy,  Spain,  England,  Germany 
or  France,  the  same  fires  burning,  which  have 
glowed  in  all  ages,  but  more  tenderly  since  their 
Queen  brought  her  Babe  into  their  midst. 

"The  business  man — the  boy  grown  big,  seems 
to  try  to  out-do  his  fellow  in  generosity.  The 
big  department  stores,  the  confectioners,  the  art 
stores  and  the  florists  are  fairly  alive  with  peo- 
ple. I  can  almost  hear  the  thumping  of  the 
thousands  of  hearts. 

"What  is  that  gleaming  object  in  the  middle  of 
the  public  square.  It's  a  tree — it  really  is — just 
like  I  saw  in  the  houses  of  Germany  some  time 
ago — only  it  is  much  bigger — much  brighter  and 
more  gorgeous ;  and  it  seems  to  be  everybody's. 
And  who  is  that  jolly  fellow  whose  sleigh  all  the 
children  are  following?  Why,  that's  Santa 
Claus,  whom  I  have  met  in  the  northern  coun- 
tries of  Europe  in  previous  times  under  many 
disguises.  In  some  homes  I  see  stockings  hung, 
and  little  curly  heads  with  faces  full  of  anticipa- 
tion looking  joyfully  toward  them. 

"In  fact  what  do  I  not  see  here  in  America  at 
this  season?'  I  see  everything,  I  think.  Are 
these  people  having  an  all-the- world  exhibition? 
If  they  are  they  do  not  seem  to  be  conscious  of 
it.  It's  the  most  delightful  thing  I've  seen  in  a 
long  time.  I  see  something  here  from  every 
country  in  the  world.  This  is  a  new  country — 
is  this  America,  full  of  life  and  vigor,  and  youth. 
It  meets  the  spirit  of  Christmas  with  its  big,  un- 
daunted heart,  its  youth,  its  vigor,  its  hopeful- 
ness and  all-embracing  charity.  Christmas 
brings  to  America  unnumbered  peoples  to  be 
sheltered,  unnumbered  homes  to  be  made,  and 
the  light  and  love  and  peace  with  which  to  cheer 
them,  it  brings  her  Christ  to  save  and  to  sanctify 
them.  Out  of  the  meeting  of  these  two  it  is 
strange  that  there  should  grow  a  Christmas  dif- 
ferent from  that  of  other  countries  yet  strangely 
like  them  all,  a  great,  universal,  cosmopolitan, 

American  Christmas "  „ 

Class  of  1917. 
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HER  PRESENT  TO  SANTA  CLAUS. 


THE  morning  licforc  Christmas   was  ideal. 
The  air  was  crisp  and  tlie  new-fallen  snow 
upon  the  sidewalk  crunched  under  the  feet 
of  the  passers-by. 

To  Cecelia  Willard  the  world  looked  very 
beautiful,  the  most  beautiful  in  all  of  her  five 
years.  She  jumped  out  of  bed  and  ran  into  her 
mother's  room  to  announce  that  it  was  snow- 
ing. 

"Won't  it  be  nice  for  Santa,  Mother?  jus'  look 
at  all  the  snow."  Mrs.  Willard  agreed  that  it 
would  be  nice  for  Santa.  In  the  library  down 
stairs  were  the  sack  of  presents  and  the  tree. 
Everything  had  been  prepared  to  make  the 
Christmas  beautiful  for  the  child.  Even  Mr. 
Willard  had  so  far  sacrificed  his  dignity  as  to 
don  a  Santa  suit  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 

The  day  passed  all  too  slowly  for  Cecelia.  Her 
mother  was  worn  out  answering  numberless 
questions  about  Christmas  and  Santa  Claus. 

On  Christmas  Eve  Cecelia  was  put  to  bed 
early,  for  it  was  the  custom  in  the  Willard  house- 
hold not  to  give  the  presents  until  Christmas 
morning.  As  she  was  being  tucked  into  her  snug 
little  bed  by  her  mother,  Cecelia  said', 

"Mother,  does  Santa  always  have  enough 
presents  for  everybody?" 

The  mother  smiled,  for  this  question  had  been 
repeated  many  times. 

"Yes  dear.  Santa  always  has  presents  enough 
for  all  the  good  children."  She  started  to  leave, 
but  again  both  sleepy  eyes  were  opened  with  an 
eiTort.  "Mother,  did  he  get  my  letter?"  The 
voice  trailed  off  into  silence,  the  weary  eyes 
closed,  and  the  tired  but  happy  Cecelia  was 
asleep. 

When  Cecelia  awoke  again  she  sat  up  in  bed 
with  a  start,  then  looked  around  her.  She  was 
sure  that  she  had  heard  something.  It  was  dark, 
very  dark,  but  she  was  not  afraid  of  the  dark. 
She  stuck  one  foot  out  but  quickly  drew  it  back 
under  the  covers  as  she  felt  the  cold.  Then  she 
heard  the  noise  again. 

"I'll  bet  Santa  came  early  to  s'prise  me.  I 
guess  I'll  go  and  see  him."  Quietly,  in  her  little 
bare  feet  she  pattered  down  the  stairs.  The 
house  was  dark  except  for  the  moonlight  which 
shone  in  through  the  hall  window.  She  crossed 
the  hall  to  the  library  because  the  fire-place  was 


there  and  that  was  the  i)lace  that  Santa  had  al- 
ways visited.  She  i)eeped  through  the  door  be- 
fore going  in,  for  it  was  slightly  ajar.  She  would 
surprise  Santa.  As  she  looked  she  saw  a  dark 
figure  taking  an  emj^ty  bag  from  his  shoulder. 
She  was  sure  now  that  this  was  Santa.  She 
stejjped  noiselessly  into  the  room. 

"Oh !  Santa,  I  caught  you.  Thought  you'd 
come  early  and  s'prise  me,  didn't  you?" 

The  man,  surprised,  turned'  sharply  and 
dropped  the  sack.  The  moon  shining  in  through 
the  big  windows  gave  a  dim,  uncertain  light  to 
the  room,  but  even  in  this  light  the  man  could 
see  a  small,  curly  headed  child  with  bare  feet 
clad  in  a  nightrobe.  She  was  close  to  him  by  this 
time  and  he  could  see  her  more  plainly.  As  his 
back  was  to  the  windovV  she  could  not  see  so  well, 
but  she  noticed  that  his  face  was  covered  from 
his  eyes  down  by  a  dark  cloth. 

"Where's  your  beard?  Aren't  you  cold  with- 
out it?" 

He  did  not  answer,  but  this  did  not  bother 
Cecelia. 

"Did  you  bring  me  all  the  things  I  asked  for  in 
my  letter?" 

The  man  answered  this  time  but  in  a  very  low 
voice. 

"Yes,  you  seem  to  have  everything  you  want." 

"I  asked  mother  today  if  you  always  had 
enough  present  for  all  the  good  little  children, 
have  you  ?" 

"No,  I  haven't  enough  for  one  good  little  child, 
and  oh !  how  she  does  want  a  Qiristmas  pres- 
ent." 

Impulsively  the  little  tot  ran  to  a  big,  bulging 
sack  and  opened  it.  Out  of  it  she  pulled  a  beau- 
tiful French  doll.  She  looked  at  it  in  eager  ad- 
miration, hugged  it  ra]iturously,  then  thrust  it 
into  Santa's  hands. 

"Here,  Santa,  I  want  it  awful,  but  I  guess  I 
can  spare  it.  Good-by  :  I'm  glad  I  saw  you  be- 
fore you  left  the  things." 

They  both  went  to  the  door.  As  he  left,  clos- 
ing it  after  him,  she  said  as  an  after-thought: 

"Tell  the  little  child  to  be  nice  to  the  dollie, — 
and  thanks  for  the  presents,  Santa  Claus." 

In  a  voice  stirred  with  emotion,  he  answered, 
"Merry  Christmas,  little  one !" 

Florence  Oleson,  '16. 
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LET  US  GO  OVER  TO  RETHLEHK.^r. 


a  nativity  i'lav 
written  isy  the  cla?s  of  1917. 

Dramatis  Pf.rsonae 
ni(;ht  wind 

SNOW  no  man 


Prologue 

"Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem !" 
We  heard  the  song  as  echoed  through  the  years 
Which  starry  night  sang  of  the  new-born  King, 
A  curtain  raising  on  a  vision  stage. 
A  Christmas  play  our  fancies  seemed  to  bring 
Our  characters  from  nature's  company 
We  chose,  the  shining  stars  with  radiant  light. 
We  took  the  peaceful  wind  and  sparkling  snow, 
Then  added  to  our  little  troupe  the  night. 

Enter  Xioht  (Singing) 

Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem  ! 
Let  all  the  world  with  gladness  ring, 
Let  every  one  his  treasures  bring, 
And  going,  give  them  to  his  King. 
Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem  ! 
While  all  the  world  is  fast  asleep, 
I'll  guard  Him  with  my  shadows  deep. 
And  every  danger  from  Him  keep. 
Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem ! 

Enter  Wind 

Oh!  listen  to  the  song  of  night, 
And  spread  it  o'er  the  world  afar, 
That  everywhere  it  may  be  known. 
Oh!  listen,  for  its  tidings  are; 
That  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
I'll  send  away  my  blustering  sons. 
And  summon  those  of  quiet  might ; 
I'll  put  a  song  on  every  breeze. 
And  call  the  zephyrs  from  their  height, 
To  calm  the  night  at  Bethlehem. 

Enter  Stars 

Oh  !  hear  the  wind  repeat  the  song. 
That  echoed  from  the  heavens  above, 
While  all  the  court  adored  the  king, 
And  all  the  angels  sang  of  love. 
We  light  the  way  of  Truth  Divine, 
Guard  we  with  our  celestial  lires 
The  coming  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
In  triumph  sung  by  Heaven's  choir. 


Enter  Snowflakes  {Fluttering) 

Oh  !  let  us  make  a  robe  of  white, 
Spotless,  begemmed  with  sparkling  light. 
And  spread  it  over  all  the  earth, 
A  tribute  to  our  Savior's  birth. 

Enter  No  Man 

While  Night  awaits  the  coming  King, 

And  Earth  is  wrapped  in  deepest  sleep, 

Do  I  alone  with  joy  await 

And  in  my  heart  a  vigil  keep? 

I  will  prepare  a  humble  home, 

And  offer  to  Him  all  my  love, 

And  I  will  sing  the  praise  of  Him, 

Who  comes  to  Earth  from  Heaven  above. 

For  No  Man  goes  to  Bethlehem ! 

Enter  Peace 

Throw  off  the  cares  that  hold  you  fast. 
For  sweetest  joy  from  God  I  bring; 
I  tell  to  all  the  world  anew. 
This  night  is  born  the  Savior  King. 
Come  now  with  Peace  to  Bethlehem  ! 


All 


Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem ! 
Let  all  the  world  with  gladness  ring, 
Let  everyone  his  treasures  bring, 
And  going,  give  them  to  the  King, 
Let  us  go  over  to  Bethlehem. 

Finis. 

Thus  endeth  this  Nativity  Play. 
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SENTINELS. 

HEN  Israel's  Promised  One  came  to  our  earth, 

So  many  years  ago, 

A  single  star's  bright  glow 
Told  kings  and  shepherds  of  the  Savior's  birth. 

Today,  mid  myriad  lights  of  Heaven's  firmament 

That  star  still  faintly  shines,  its  glorious  radiance  spent. 

But  now,  yet  less  pretentious  still  by  far, 

Since  years  and  years  ago 

The  flickering  ruddy  glow 
Of  Sanctuary  lights,  like  Bethlehem's  star 

Leads  weary  souls  into  His  Infant  Presence  sweet, 

To  ofifer  gifts  and  lay  their  burdens  at  His  feet. 

May  Agnes  Hilleke,  '18. 


LOVERS  OF  NATURE. 

ATURE  is  an  inspiration  —  a  periscope 
\  through  which  to  view  mental  Hfe  in  its  true 
'  spiritual  significance.  The  quiet  landscape 
with  its  lofty  cliffs  studded  with  ragged  clumps 
of  dark  sycamore  invites  repose.  The  harmony 
of  nature  soothes  the  restless  soul,  stills  the  rov- 
ing eye  and  elevates  the  heart  above  the  world's 
sordid  realism. 

The  poet  finds  in  her  his  consolation  and  his 
guide — a  guide  to  higher  things.  Was  there  ever 
a  poet  who  was  not  a  lover  of  Nature? 

The  earliest  bards  of  old  Anglo-Saxon  days 
sang  to  the  giant  of  the  Northwind  and  chanted 
wierd  cantos  to  the  rolling  thunder  clouds  and 
the  storm.  The  dark  gray  skies  of  England, 
the  roaring  tempests'  blast  and  the  barren  soil 
from  which  the  peasants  had  to  draw  a  livli- 
hood,  are  all  reflected  in  the  literature  of  that 
period.  But  still  the  pagan  heart  worshiped  at 
Nature's  shrine. 

Two  centuries  later  this  innate,  God-given  gift 
was  still  manifest.  The  merry  "Canterbury  Pil- 
grims" go  joyfully  on  their  way  in  the  "merrie 
month  of  Mae''  and  the  "byrds  singe  blythely." 
Spenser's  "Fairie  Queen"  is  a  tender  idyl  of  a 
true  nature-lover.  How  sweetly  beautiful  are 
these  lines : 

"Xo  dainty  flower  on  herbe  that  grows  on  ground. 
No  arborett  with  painted  blossoms  drest 
And  smelling  sweet ;  but  these  it  might  be  found 

To  bud  out  faire,  and  throws  her  sweete  smells  all 
around." 

Wordsworth  and  Coleridge — the''Lake  Poets" — 


are  most  thoughtful  and  penetrative  nature-lov- 
ers. Not  alone  did  her  external  beauties  delight 
them ;  they  looked  beyond  the  color  of  the  flower, 
the  outline  of  the  landscape,  the  beauty  of  the 
sunset.    Wordsworth  with  reverential  awe  says : 

"The  gentleness  of  Heaven  is  on  the  sea. 
Listen !  the  mighty  Being  is  awake, 
And  doth  with  his  eternal  motion  make 
A  sound  like  thunder — everlastingly." 

The  Scots  have  always  been  loving  singers  of 
the  beauties  of  their  Northland.  As  early  as  the 
time  of  Dunbar  and  Gawain  Douglas  was  she 
praised  and  sung.  But  the  greatest — Robert 
Burns — snatched  a  spark  "o'  nature's  fire."  In 
his  verses  the  "wrestlin'  "  winds  blow  o'er  the 
lee  and  "bonnie  flowers"  and  "tune  fu'  birds" 
charm  the  air.  The  "wee,  timorous,  cowerin' 
beastie"  and  the  "mountain  daisy"  do  not  escape 
unheeded  from  his  path. 

Shakespeare,  whose  name  is  synonymous  with 
all  that  is  great  in  literary  achievement,  delved 
deep  into  the  heart  of  Nature.  From  that  treas- 
ure-house he  obtained  gems,  which  enabled  him 
to  hold  captive  the  ears  of  the  world,  when  he 
sang  of  the  "lark  at  heaven's  gate,"  of  the  "win- 
ter wind,"  and  of  the  "bank  whereon  the  wild 
thyme  blows."  She  taught  him  sympathy  and 
understanding;  to  see  human  nature  with  the 
same  kindly  eyes  with  which  he  sees  the  wild 
kine  or  the  daffodil.  The  great  lesson  he  has 
learned  he  tells  to  us  in  "As  You  Like  Tt,"  under 
the  guise  of  the  old  Duke : 

".And  this  our  life  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Sermons  in  stones  and  good  in  everything." 
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Tennyson  has  enchanted  all  his  works  by  in- 
troducing into  them  some  beautiful  descriptions 
of  Nature.  She  is  ever  subservient  to  him.  His 
passionate  love  for  the  sea  is  manifest  in  many 
of  his  poems. 

Although  the  poet  sings  of  Nature  in  all  her 
varying  moods,  he  is  not  alone  in  his  admiration. 
The  artist  also  is  a  true  lover  of  Nature.  He 
tries  to  catch  the  shimmering  living  colors  of 
her  sunsets ;  to  stay  the  fleeting  clouds  upon  his 
canvas ;  and  with  his  brush  depict  the  beauties 
of  the  landscape.  Corot  awakens  again  the  joy 
of  spring  in  our  hearts  when  we  see  the  waving 
trees,  caught  in  stilled  motion,  in  his  picture, 
"Spring."  Millet  has  pictured  peasant  life  with 
all  its  wholesome  rustic  simplicity,  as  only  a  na- 
ture-lover can.  Landseer  and  Rosa  Bonheur  find 
beauties  in  God's  Animal  Kingdom.  Every  mas- 
terpiece must  have  an  element  of  nature  in  it,  if 
not  as  the  subject,  then  as  the  background. 

To  the  musician,  who  is  Nature's  harpist,  the 
brooklet  sings  a  song  and  the  winds  a  melody. 
The  carolling  of  birds  and  a  little  croaking  frog 
inspired  that  beautiful  little  tone  poem  of  Grieg's 
"Birdling."    We  hear  the  crash  of  thunder  and 


the  dash  of  waves  in  the  "Storm,"  for  Grieg, 
the  master  interpreter,  understood  Nature  in  all 
her  moods.  Just  a  simple  little  "Wildrose"  and 
a  "Blooming  Waterlily"  were  the  charming 
themes  of  MacDowell. 

Was  there  ever  a  man  with  soul  so  dead  as  to 
despise  Nature?  It  is  true  that  Samuel  Johnson 
said  in  response  to  a  friend's  invitation  for  a 
country  stroll,  "If  you  see  one  green  field  you've 
seen  all  green  fields.  Let's  walk  down  Cheap- 
side." — -There  he  found  pleasures  in  studying 
the  faces  of  the  passers-by.  His  was  the  pastime 
of  a  quaint  old  philosopher  who  watched  day 
after  day  the  faces  passing  his  window.  In 
each  he  found  some  likeness  to  a  flower  and  he 
had  an  odd  way  of  calling  the  street  his  garden. 

In  his  garden  "Under  the  Cedars  and  the 
Stars,"  Spalding  wrote  his  beautiful  reflective 
essays.  The  stars  and  heavenly  bodies  whirl- 
ing thro'  space  in  the  universe  of  spheres ;  the 
growth  and  decay  of  life  from  the  tiniest  living 
thing  to  man,  showed  him  the  guiding  power 
of  a  Pilot's  hand.  And  we  too  "in  contemplation 
of  created  things,  by  steps  may  ascend  to  God." 

Grace  Betzner,  '19. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


Star  of  Bethlehem,  with  wonder-light 
Thou  floodest  all  the  earth  tonight ! 
'    O,  God,  Thy  deep,  unselfish  love  has  found 
Expression  in  a  King  uncrowned ! 

O  Love,  enduring  from  eternity, 
God's  lifetime  Thought  is  told  in  Thee! 
O,  night  above  all  nights  most  blest, 
Thou  bringest  joy  and  peace  and  rest! 

LUCILE  HOURAN,  '16. 


HIXG  nut  yc  hells,  this  Holy  Night! 
Ring  voices  out  in  highest  praise! 
Ring  hearts  in  welcome  to  the  Light, 
Whose  peace  illumines  all  our  days ! 

L()1<i:tta  Hkousfard,  'IS. 


ANTICIPATIOX. 

(^IXCE  the  time  that  God  made  night, 
\    Since  the  first  blue  dome  was  bright, 
With  the  wondrous  worlds  of  light. 

Every  star  with  gladness  shone; 
They  would  tell,  and  they  alone, 
"Christ  is  come  unto  His  own!" 

"For  a  star,"  said  prophets  wise, 
"Out  of  Jacob  shall  arise. 
And  a  King  of  high  emprise.'' 

Lo !  the  prophecy  of  old, 
Comes  to  pass,  as  was  foretold, 
Tn  the  East  the  Star  behold! 

Mary  Grams,  '16. 


PEACE,  GOOD-WILL. 

HILE  night  held  reign  o'er  all  the  world 

And  earth  was  hushed  and  still, 
While  shepherds  slumbered  with  their  flocks 
Asleep  on  rock-bound  hill. 

O'er  distant  cave  near  Bethlehem 

And  manger-cradled  Child, 
There  gleamed  a  beauteous  star,  and  I)right, 

In  wake  of  message  mild. 

Good-will  on  earth  and  peace  again 

For  rnto  us  was  born 
Emmanuel,  the  King  of  Kings — ■ 

All  hail.  Redemption's  morn  ! 

Marcella  Merseman,  '18 


BETHLEHEM. 

when  I  seek  humility, 

Mother  of  God,  I  think  of  Thee. 

Thy  little  Son  within  Thine  arms. 

Love's  barrier  shelt'ring  Him  from  harms! 

Thine  eyes  are  on  His  glorious  face, 

His  holy  smile  Thou  lovest  to  trace ; 
And  when  the  lengthening  shadows  creep, 
Thou,  wondering,  watchest  Him  asleep. 

So,  when  I  hold  Him  in  my  heart, 
And  in  Thy  motherhood  have  part. 
With  tears  I  wonder  at  that  love 
That  brought  Him  to  us  from  above. 

Marguerite  McEnerny,  '16. 


LO! 

OXG  (lays  of  gloom — 
Storm  clouds  of  doom — 

A  tearful  world  in  strife — 
A  star-ray  wiiite 

Ah,  list!  "A  Bahe  is  horn  this  night- 
With  tidings  hright — 

The  God  of  Peace,  of  Life!" 


Elkanok  Moonky,  'IS. 


A  CHRISTMAS  THOUGHT. 


AT  :kIIDXIGHT. 

HE  dark  fell  cold  and  clear;  bright  stars 
Kept  vigil  o'er  the  silent  earth. 
While  little  Bethlehem's  manger  held 
The  wonder  of  a  Sa\  ior's  birth. 

Tonight  faith-lighted  candles  tell 
The  midnight  altar's  mystery, 

The  coming  of  my  King  renews 
The  joy  of  Bethlehem  for  me. 

Catherixe  Remi'e.  '16. 


Star !  that  on  the  Holy  Night 

Wert  faithful  vigil  keeping, 
That  o'er  the  stable  shed  thy  light 

Where  Christ,  the  Babe,  lay  sleeping. 

Thou'rt  symbol  of  thy  Maker's  love. 
The  Wise  Men's  footsteps  guiding. 

Who  came  to  see  God,  from  afar. 
With  hearts  in  Him  confiding. 

How  like  to  thee,  that  Holy  Night 
The  Eastern  Kings  safe  leading. 

Is  Christ  Who  guides  all  men  aright— 
For  all,  is  interceding! 


Frances  Henne,  '18. 


T 


OUR  EMMANUEL. 

HE  Lord  of  this  vast  universe — • 
The  King  of  Peace  and  Love, 
One  cold  December  night 
Came  from  His  home  above. 

He  was  not  wrapped  in  silken  robes, 

He  wore  no  jewelled  crown. 
He  came  a  helpless  Babe 

To  lowly  Bethlehem  town. 

That  Holy  Night,  He  gave  Himself — 
Our  Life,  our  Light,  our  Way; 

He  came  not  for  one  hour  alone, — • 
Emmanuel  for  aye! 

Helen  Brauy.  '18. 
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Bring  with  you  Christmas  joy, 

Let  all  strife  cease, 
Bring  men  the  greatest  gift. 

Eternal  Peace. 

Julia  Schwartz,  '17. 


THE  TRANSFERRED  CHRISTMAS. 

THERE  was  great  excitement  in  the  Flannery 
home.  A  large  bundle  left  mysteriously  on 
the  doorstep,  had  been  discovered  by  one  of 
the  twins  when  she  was  going  out  to  the  store 
for  some  yeast.  It  was  a  large  market  basket 
covered  over  with  wrapping  paper  on  which  was 
a  thin  sheet  of  snow.  With  great  difficulty  and 
much  noise  Agnes  dragged  it  into  the  kitchen 
amid  the  loud  exclamations  of  Mrs.  Flannery  and 
the  younger  children.  The  paper  was  lifted  off 
with  grave  ceremony.  Denis  crawled  on  top  of 
the  table  to  obtain  a  better  view,  and  Agatha,  the 
other  twin,  sc^ueezed  in  between  her  mother  and 
Mollie. 

"Stand  back  now  and  don't  be  too  anxious," 
commanded  Mrs.  Flannery,  "You'll  all  see  every- 
thing, to  be  sure.  My !  ain't  that  a  lovely  turkey 
—all  cleaned  and  the  trimmings,  celery,  cranber- 
ries, potatoes,  pies,  cake,  a  real  plum  puddin'.  My 
goodness,  whoever  could  have  thought  of  all 
this!" 

The  children  stared  in  open-eyed  and  open- 


S  CHIMES. 

mouthed  wonder  as  she  lifted  out  each  article. 
Never  before  in  their  short  but  pitifully  empty 
existence  had  they  seen  such  a  quantity  of  good 
things  and  much  less  eaten  them. 

"Say,  Ma,  has  the  turkey  a  heart  and  kin  I  have 
it?"  piped  up  Jimmy. 

"Fan  dibs  on  the  gizzard  and  a  piece  of  white 
meat,"  shrieked  Peter,  the  youngest. 

"Now  will  yez  all  be  quiet  and  listen  to  me  a 
minnit.  If  you  promise  to  go  to  bed  early  and 
be  good  children,  tomorrow  we'll  have  the  finest 
Christmas  dinner  in  the  land.  I'll  set  everything 
on  the  stove  while  we  go  to  Mass  and  then  when 
we  come  home  we'll  have  the  feast." 

"Sure,  we  promise  to  do  anything,"  came  in 
chorus  from  the  eager  but  rather  tired  young 
Flannerys. 

Late  that  night  the  mother  worked  stuffing  the 
turkey,  washing  the  cranberries  and  celery,  soak- 
ing the  potatoes,  until  at  last  with  a  weary  sigh 
she  wiped  her  hands  on  her  apron  and  knelt  down 
in  front  of  the  small  statue  of  our  Blessed  Lady 
to  say  good-night.  She  asked  Her  to  keep  the 
children  well' and  her  husband  from  harm;  the 
husband,  who  hadn't  been  home  in  a  month  and 
who  cared  little  or  nothing  about  what  become 
of  them.  Mrs.  Flannery  always  excused  him,  say- 
ing, "He's  just  like  one  of  the  children,  they  make 
mistakes  and  I  forgive  them,  so  why  shouldn't  I 
do  the  same  for  him  ?" 

Bright  and  early  the  next  day  there  were  sounds 
of  much  scrubbing  and  cleaning  in  the  Flannery 
household.  Agatha  held  Jimmie's  face  with  one 
hand  while  she  scrubbed  with  the  other. 

"Ouch  !  yuh  got  some  in  my  eye,  can't  yuh  be  a 
little  careful,  and  don't  go  at  it  like  yuh  was 
cleanin'  the  stove." 

"Hush  now  and  hurry,  come  here  Peter  till  I 
run  the  comb  through  your  hair,"  said  Mrs.  Flan- 
nery as  she  tied  on  her  hat  and  gave  a  last  look 
at  the  browning  turkey  in  the  oven. 

"Are  you  all  ready — Jim  where  are  your  rub- 
bers, we  won't  stir  a  step  until  you  get  them, — 
there,  that's  right.  Agatha,  you  take  Peter  be- 
tween you  and  Agnes.  I'll  take  Jim  and  Mollie," 
and  they  started  for  the  Church. 

As  they  turned  the  corner  of  the  street,  three 
slinking  figures  with  hats  well  down  over  their 
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eyes,  crept  toward  the  side  window,  tried  it  ami 
crawled  in.  Half  an  hour  later  they  came  out 
just  as  Pat  Casey,  Mrs.  Flannery's  brother-in- 
law,  turned  the  corner.  They  reversed  imme- 
diately, hurried  on  down  the  street  and  out  of 
sight. 

It  looked  very  suspicious  to  Pat,  and  being  an 
officer  of  the  law.  he  determined  to  investigate. 
On  the  table  was  the  turkey  pan,  with  only  a  few 
bones  left,  the  remains  of  the  potatoes  burnt  on 
the  back  of  the  stove  and  the  pies  and  pudding 
were  gone. 

"Well  now,  isn't  he  the  scoundrel.  The  poor 
kiddies  with  no  dinner,  will  be  so  disappointed, 
ril  run  over  to  Nora  and  have  her  ask  them  over 
there." 


When  the  Flannerys  came  home  he  stood  guard 
at  the  dqor.  He  drew  the  mother  aside  and 
whispered  something  in  her  ear.  Pier  eyes  filled 
with  sudden  tears  and  she  looked  down  quickly 
to  hide  them.  There  on  the  doorstep  lay  a  worn 
woolen  mitten  that  she  had  knit  for  her  husband 
a  month  before.  She  stooped  down,  ostensibly  to 
adjust  her  torn  overshoe,  and  recovered  the  inno- 
cent bit  of  black  yarn.  What  a  heart  breaking 
witness  it  was !  Thrusting  it  under  her  shawl, 
she  straightened  herself  bravely,  and  in  a  quiet 
voice,  said  to  the  children, 

"We're  all  going  to  Aunt  Nora's  for  dinner ; 
Plncle  Pat  say's  there  is  to  be  a  big  surprise  and 
we  must  hurry  if  we  expect  to  get  anything  to 
eat  " 

Catherine  Rempe,  '16. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


T 


HE  children  scamper  to  and  fro. 
From  the  window-pane  to  the  hearth,  they  go ; 
With  heads  pressed  close  up  to  the  glass 
They're  saying — ''Santa'll  come  at  las' !" 


Their  stockings  hang  from  the  chimney-place; 

As  they  laugh  and  jump  with  childish  grace, 
Sleigh  bells  outside  they  seem  to  hear, 
And  now  they  know  that  "Santa's  near." 

Bernadette  Kessler,  '18. 


T 


ANTICIPATION. 

count  the  days  o'er,  one  by  one. 
Until  vacation  time  shall  come. 
And  on  my  mind  the  thought  impress — 
That  each  day  more  is  one  day  less. 

LUCILE  SCANLON,  '18. 


MY  OLD  RAG  DOLL. 


•"T^ORLORN  is  my  rag-doll,  Sue, 
•T        In  these  ungrateful  days. 
When  only  dolls  brand  new. 
For  which  Dad  dearly  pays, 
Possess  such  winning  ways 
That  I've  neglected  you : 
Forlorn  is  my  rag-doll,  Sue, 
In  these  ungrateful  days. 


Yet  be  not  sad  and  blue. 

For  love  but  briefly  stays 
With  one  who  is  not  true. 

Whom  beauty  falsely  sways : 
Forlorn  is  my  rag-doll.  Sue, 

In  these  ungrateful  days. 

Erma  Sagendorph,  '18. 
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CHRISTMAS  PEACE. 

Despite  a  deluge  of  cold  water,  so  to  speak,  and 
a  storm  of  ridicule,  Mr.  Henry  L.  Ford,  the 
multi-millionaire  automobile  manufacturer,  and 
a  party  of  169  like-minded  friends  and  guests, 
sailed  on  the  Oscar  II.  from  New  York  on  Dec. 
4th,  determined  to  "have  the  boys  out  of  the 
trenches  by  Qiristmas."  It  is,  of  course,  prac- 
tically impossible  that  success  will  attend  this 
purely  personal  enterprise ;  especially,  since  the 
time  of  its  initiation  was  the  time  chosen  for  a 
stronger  affirmation  than  ever  of  one  group  of 
European  belligerents  that,  in  effect,  the  war 
must  end  on  their  terms,  and  of  another  that 
they  would  hold  standing  or  falling  together,  for 
another  settlement  than  that. 

For  all,  however,  Mr.  Ford  has  a  beautiful 
ideal,  and  peace  talk  fills  the  air.  To  the  unini- 
tiated there  is  nothing  but  an  extreme  of  trucu- 
lence  in  the  utterances  of  two  of  the  opposing 
great  powers,  yet  statesmen  and  diplomats  pro- 
fess to  see  something  more  encouraging  behind 
the  haughty  language. 

Let  us  pray  that  these  may  be'  right ;  and  that 
by  the  blessed  feast  of  Christmas,  there  may  be 
enough  of  "men  of  good  will"  in  the  high  places 
to  receive  the  Angel's  message  of  "Peace  on 
earth !"   


BEFORE  THE  REIGN  OF  CAESAR  AUGUSTUS. 

Before  the  reign  of  Ciesar  Augustus,  Christmas 
existed  only  in  anticipation.  The  Messiah  was 
as  yet  but  a  promise  known  through  the  repeated 


prophecies  of  four  thousand  years.  The  century- 
old  longing  for  His  coming  is  expressed  in  the 
prayer  of  the  prophet  Isaias,  "Drop  down  dew, 
ye  heavens,  from  above, — let  the  earth  be  (Ji)ened 
and  bud  forth  a  Savior." 

The  peojile  knew  that  a  Savior  was  coming, 
and  knew  moreover  from  what  line  He  should 
spring — "There  shall  come  forth  a  rod  out  of  the 
root  of  Jesse,  and  a  flower  shall  rise  up  out  of  his 
root."  The  further  prophecy  of  Isaias  held  a 
world  of  hope  for  them,  "He  shall  judge  the  poor 
with  justice  and  shall  reprove  with  equity  for  the 
meek  of  the  earth."  Again,  through  the  long  years 
of  anticipation,  when  the  Messiah  was  only  a 
promise,  the  words  of  Isaias  were  their  guiding 
star  of  hope — "A  light  shall  shine  upon  us  this 
day  for  our  Lord  is  born  to  us ;  and  He  shall  be 
called  Wonderful,  God,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Father  of  the  World  to  Come ;  of  whose  reign 
there  shall  be  no  end." 

King  David  in  his  psalm  sings  of  longing,  and 
hope,  and  joy  in  the  coming  of  the  Savior.  Not 
only  joy  in  a  Redeemer,  but  exultation  in  the  royal 
attributes,  which  should  belong  to  the  King  of 
Kings  are  expressed  in  the  ninety-second  p.salm — 
"The  Lord  is  clothed  with  beauty — and  hath 
girded  Himself  with  power."  In  the  twenty-third 
psalm  David  prophecies  the  coming  of  the  Savior 
when  he  sings — "Lift  up  your  gates,  ()  ye  prin- 
cess, and  be  lifted  up,  eternal  gates,  and  the  King 
of  glory  shall  enter  in." 

During  the  reign  of  Caesar  Augustus  when  the 
decree  went  out  that  all  the  world  should  be  en- 
rolled, God's  promise  was  fulfilled,  the  Savior 
was  born  ;  and  the  morning  that  followed  that  mo- 
mentous midnight  in  Bethlehem  ushered  in  the 
first  Christmas  Day.  That  night  and  that  day  are 
as  isolated  and  singular  as  the  days  of  creation ; 
these  events  can  never  be  repeated  save  sacra- 
mentally.  But  until  the  end  of  time  the  Christian 
world  will  live  over  on  December  twenty-fifth  the 
wonder  of  its  Savior's  birth.  The  Church  with 
her  divine  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things  has  com- 
bined in  the  three  Masses  on  Christmas  Day  the 
longing  for  the  promised  Redeemer,  the  realiza- 
tion of  that  longing,  and  the  birth  of  Him  in  our 
hearts.  So  that  when  we  celebrate  the  Christ- 
child's  birthday  we  live  over  the  longing  of  Da- 
vid for  the  Savior,  the  joy  of  the  shepherds  as 
they  knelt  by  the  manger,  and  feel  the  peace  prom- 
ised of  old  which  only  the  Prince  of  Peace  can 
bring. 
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CHRISTMAS,  IMPERIAL,  ROYAL  AND 
DEMOCRATIC. 

"Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men."  The 
angelic  chorus  which  proclaimed  the  birth  of 
Christ  is  significant.  It  annovmced  the  advent  of 
the  King  of  Kings  and  yet  hailed  Him  the  Prince 
of  Peace. 

Eight  hundred  years  later  on  Christmas  Day, 
the  Cathedral  of  St.  Peter's  in  Rome  was  the 
scene  of  a  very  impressive  ceremony,  not  only 
religious  in  its  nature,  but  also  civic.  It  was  the 
coronation  of  Charlemagne,  son  of  Pepin  the 
Short,  as  King  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire.  On 
entering  the  church  to  attend  Pontificial  High 
jMass  and  receive  Holy  Communion,  the  great 
ruler  of  the  Franks  advanced  to  the  high  altar 
and  there  knelt  in  jirayer.  As  he  rose,  the  Pope 
stepped  forward  and  placed  upon  his  head  a 
jeweled  crown,  surmounted  by  a  cross.  Immedi- 
ately the  greeting  of  the  throngs  filled  the  build- 
ing, "Long  life  and  victory  to  Charles  Augustus, 
crowned  by  God,  great  and  peace-giving  emper- 
or !"  Thus  did  Charlemagne  receive  the  sanction 
of  the  church  to  his  scheme  of  resuscitating  the 
imperial  government  of  Christian  Europe.  Al- 
though a  man  of  practically  no  education,  except 
what  he  had  acquired  through  his  own  efTorts, 
Charlemagne  was  by  far  the  most  important 
ruler  of  the  Middle  Ages,  and  his  influence  has 
never  ceased,  for  Europe  today  rests  to  a  consid- 
erable degree  on  the  three  original  divisions  of 
Charlemagne's  empire — Germany,  France  and 
Italy. 

After  this  it  became  a  favorite  custom  for  cor- 
onation ceremonies  to  be  held  on  this  great  day. 
So,  on  Christmas  Day,  1066,  we  find  William  I. 
of  England  receiving  the  crown  in  Westminster 
Cathedral.  Much  pomp  and  splendor  attendetl 
this  event.  Within  the  church,  a  new  crown,  ricii 
with  gems,  was  in  readiness  ;  and  a  great  crowd 
of  spectators  was  present.  Then  came  the  pro- 
cession, first  the  clergy,  carrying  crosses,  then  the 
bishops,  and  last  of  all,  William  himself,  sur- 
rounded by  the  chief  men  of  both  his  own  coun- 
try and  England.  Amid  the  shouts  of  the  peo- 
ple, he  passed  on  to  the  royal  seat  before  the 
high  altar,  where  the  solemn  ceremonies  took 
place. 


Nor  is  it  for  European  monarchs  alone,  that 
Christmas  Day  recalls  important  national  events. 
On  this  day,  in  1776,  George  Washington,  the 
founder  of  our  great  democracy,  won  the  splen- 
did victory  which  even  today  thrills  the  heart  of 
every  patriotic  citizen.  Although  he  had  been 
badly  defeated  in  previous  battles,  the  undaunted 
general  determined  to  attack  the  British  again. 
So   on   Christmas   night,    twenty-five  hundred 

American  colonists,  under  an  invincible  leader, 
t 

were  ferried  across  the  Delaware  River.  There, 
on  the  opposite  shore  a  troop  of  Hessian  soldiers 
were  surprised  in  camp,  and  one  thousand  taken 
prisoners.  This  renewed  the  courage  of  the  col- 
onists in  their  mighty  efl^ort  to  gain  peace  and  in- 
dependence for  themselves  and  their  families,  and 
the  result  was  a  glorious  victory,  never  to  be  for- 
gotten in  history. 

As  monarchy  in  Europe  received  its  first  great 
crowned  head  on  Christmas  Day,  as  democracy  in 
America,  won  its  initial  victory  under  its  illus- 
trious chief  on  this  day,  so  it  is  not  unnatural  to 
hoj^e  that  a  near  Christmas  may  find  in  the  homes 
of  ever}'  government,  the  re-establishment  of 
peace  and  good  will  to  men. 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  THE  CHRISTMAS  TREE. 

In  this  age  of  new  thought  and  ])ractical  ideas, 
Santa  Clans,  Christmas  stocking  and  our  manj 
Christmas  customs  are  in  grave  danger  of  being 
overwhelmed  in  a  very  deluge  of  new-fashioned 
substitutes.  Whatever  inroads  have  been  made 
by  our  modern  life  on  these  old  customs,  the 
Christmas  tree  is  a  fixture,  and  has  adjusted  itself 
to  all  the  demands  and  improvements  of  the  hour. 
The  electric  train  and  all  our  modern  mechanical 
toys,  must  still  take  their  places  beneath  the 
Christmas  tree. 

Some  traditions  trace  it  back  to  an  Egyptian 
custom  of  decorating  the  houses  with  date-palms 
during  the  winter  solstice.  However,  Germany  is 
the  home  and  very  paradise  of  the  Christmas 
tree.  Legend  makes  its  use  there  date  back  to 
the  time  of  the  Druids,  but  it  is  familiarly  known 
in  the  sixteenth  century,  when  Christmas  trees 
were  used  quite  commonly  in  Strassburg  and 
along  the  Rhine.    Flans  Christian  Anderson  de- 
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scribes  the  little  German  children's  trees  in  his 
story,  "The  l"'ir  Tree."  It  is  decorated  with  col- 
ored bags,  filled  with  sweet  meats  and  himg  with 
golden  apples  and  nuts.  Dolls  hang  in  its  branches 
and  many  colored  candles  light  it.  After  the 
children  have  danced  around  it  and  received  their 
presents,  they  are  allowed  to  plunder  it  and  enjoy 
its  sweet  things.  By  the  beginning  of  the  nine- 
teenth century,  the  custom  had  spread  through- 
out Germany  and  fifty  years  later,  was  an  estab- 
lished feature  in  many  Christian  countries. 

The  first  Christmas  tree  known  in  England  was 
given  to  the  baby  princess,  Mary  Tudor,  by  a  poor 
woman  from  Greenwich.  It  was  a  little  rose- 
mary bush  covered  with  gold  tinsel  and  spangles 
and  adorned  after  the  fashion  of  the  Christmas 
tree  in  Germany.  Although  it  was  the  least  valu- 
able of  Mary's  presents,  it  gave  to  the  Kingdom, 
a  gift  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  its  little  subjects 
for  all  time. 

In  the  United  States,  Christmas  trees,  for  years 
have  been  the  central  holiday  feature  in  the  homes 
of  the  great  body  of  Americans  who  love  to  pre- 
serve the  Christmas  spirit.  Where  the  homes 
have  been  unable  to  supply  them,  the  schools  and 
churches  have  had  Christmas  trees  so  that  many 
children  who  otherwise  would  not  have  this  pleas- 
ure might  enter  into  the  Christmas  festivities.  But 
within  the  last  few  years,  even  the  children  who 
were  not  reached  by  either  of  these  means,  have 
been  made  happy  by  the  municipal  tree,  which  is 
an  immense  tree  decorated  with  lights,  presents 
and  candies  and  placed  in  one  of  the  most  prom- 
inent scjuares  of  the  city,  to  be  lighted  every  night 
during  the  Christmas  season. 

The  city  Christmas  tree  is  American,  if  it  is 
anything,  with  its  great,  wide-spreading  branches, 
laden  with  gifts  for  the  poor  and  forgotten.  With 
its  light  and  cheer,  it  is  a  fitting  representation 
of  the  country  of  its  origin,  where  all  races,  col- 
ors and  creeds  are  gathered  under  its  cheery, 
spreading  bows. 

Like  the  mustard  seed,  the  smallest  of  all  seeds, 
which  grows  into  a  great  tree,  giving  shelter  to 
the  birds  of  the  air,  so  from  the  little  Christmas 
tree  grew  this  marvel  of  light  and  beauty,  where 
children  of  all  the  world  may  come  to  see  and 
feel  the  Christmas  spirit  and  where  old  and  young 
alike,  may  commemorate  the  birthday  of  Him 
Who  came  to  bring  good  tidings  to  all  the  world. 


CREEK  MVTII.S  .VND  MODERN  REALITIE.S. 


The  world  today  is  so  unimaginative  and  mat- 
ter-of-fact that  it  scarce  takes  the  time  for 
the  consideration  of  anything  so  classical  as 
Greek,  or  so  unreal  as  myths.  These  it  regards 
as  little  more  than  nonsense.  Yet,  Greek  myths 
and  modern  realities  are  not  such  absolute 
strangers  as  one  might  imagine.  That  they  en- 
joy at  least  a  speaking  acquaintance,  striking  par- 
allels between  them  proves.  Many  of  the  emi- 
nently modern  and  American  conditions,  inven- 
tions and  customs  have  been  living  for  centuries 
incognito  in  Greek  mythology. 

■Undoubtedly  there  is  no  story  more  widely 
known  than  that  of  King  Midas  and  his  gift  of 
the  golden  touch.  Perhaps  we  have  never  thought 
to  connect  the  paradoxical  power  of  this  ancient 
king  with  that  of  our  multi-millionaire  of  today. 
But  is  there  not  a  striking  resemblance  between 
the  two?  For  seemingly  everything  that  they 
take  in  hand  is  turned  straightway  into  money. 
Like  old  King  Midas,  they  think  it  the  source  of 
all  happiness,  and  are  willing  to  sacrifice  every- 
thing in  order  to  attain  it. 

Again,  there  is  the  story  of  Icarus,  who,  with 
his  father's  help,  made  wings  for  himself  in  or- 
der that  he  might  fly.  The  making  of  wings  was 
not  difficult,  but  they  had  to  be  fastened  with 
wax.  However,  they  worked  admirably  and  in 
the  wild  delight  of  flying,  Icarus  forgot  his  fa- 
ther's advice  to  keep  near  the  earth.  Now, 
we  are  very  proud  of  our  modern  invention  of 
the  aeroplane  and  appropriate  it  to  our  day  and 
age.  But  does  not  Greek  mythology  furnish  us 
with  an  account  of  the  first  aeroplane  ?  And  do 
we  not  admit  in  Icarus  the  pioneer  aviator?  The 
lamentable  part  of  the  parallel  is  that  many  of 
our  navigators  of  the  air  share  the  same  fate  as 
Icarus. 

The  curiosity  of  many  a  small  girl  has  received 
a  salutary  lesson  from  the  story  of  Pandora.  We 
all  can  remember  how  intently  we  listened  first 
to  this  story.  How  we  shared  with  Pandora  the 
same  curiosity,  and  the  same  feeling  of  alarm 
and  regret  when  all  the  troubles  of  the  earth 
were  let  out,  and,  how  glad  we,  too,  were  when 
Hope  came  to  comfort  and  console  her!  Per- 
haps it  would  be  quite  a  stretch  of  the  imagina- 
tion, but  if  we  dared,  we  would  just  hint  at  a 
possible  connection  between  the  modern  Hope 

chest  and  Pandora's  box.  ^ 

Mildred  Crull,  17. 
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FORGOTTEN  HEROINES:  A  TRIBUTE  TO  THE 
SISTERS  OF  THE  HOLY  CROSS  IN  WAR-TIME. 

"Forgotten  Heroines"  is  the  subject  of  a  pa- 
per prepared  by  the  Right  Reverend  Monsignor 
F.  A.  O'Brien,  Dean  of  Kalamazoo,  Mich.,  at 
the  request  of  Mrs.  Marie  B.  Ferrey,  chairman 
of  the  historical  department  of  the  Michigan 
State  Federation  of  Women's  Clubs,  for  a  recent 
meeting  in  Lansing. 

Monsignor  O'Brien  considers  the  work  of  the 
Catholic  women  of  Michigan  and  especially  the 
work  of  the  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Cross,  and  of 
some  of  the  thrilling  incidents  in  which  they 
bore  heroic  part.  It  may  be  remembered  that 
the  first  foundation  of  this  community  in  Amer- 
ica was  in  ^Michigan,  in  the  little  town  of  Bert- 
rand. 

Thence  they  founded  their  present  Mother- 
house  and  College  at  Notre  Dame,  Indiana.  It 
was  at  the  very  outset  of  the  Civil  War  that  the 
Sisters  of  the  Holy  Cross  were  asked  to  come  to 
the  rescue  of  the  Vv-ounded  soldiers.  It  was  a 
critical  time  for  their  schools,  and  the  presence 
of  Mother  Angela  at  St.  Mary's  was  never,  hu- 
manly speaking,  more  needed ;  yet,  at  the  call 
of  her  country,  she  dropped  all  other  interests, 
and  headed  a  large  band  of  her  religious  to  the 
military  hospitals.  They  were  the  first  Catholic 
religious  to  respond,  but  they  were  promptly 
followed  by  many  more  of  different  orders  and 
congregations. 

The  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Cross  not  only  nursed 
the  wounded  and  disease-infected,  but,  at  least 
on  one  historic  occasion,  they  acted  as  peace- 
makers, even  at  the  risk  of  their  own  lives. 

When  the  word  "Forgotten"  is  used  in  con- 
nection with  their  services,  it  applies,  rather  to 
the  world  in  general.  The  official  United  States 
remembered;  and  President  McKinley  himself 
asked  for  the  services  of  the  Sisters  of  the  Holy 
Cross  during  the  Spanish  American  War,  and 
his  request  was,  of  course,  loyally  granted.  On 
last  Memorial  Day,  at  St.  IVIary's,  the  Hon.  Jo- 
sephus  Daniels,  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  addressed 
the  Community  and  the  students  and  commended 
to  them  as  ideals  of  Christian,  patriotic  woman- 
hood Mother  Angela  and  her  war-nurses  whose 
graves  they  were  about  to  decorate. 

Monsignor  O'Brien  referred  to  the  cannon 
which  were  captured  from  the  Confederates  at 
Island  Number  10,  and  later  presented  to  St. 
Mary's  for  a  statue  of  our  Lady  of  Peace.  At 


present,  they  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  flag  staff,  on 
which,  at  every  recurrence  of  Memorial  Day,  a 
new  Starry  Banner  is  raised.  The  writer  sug- 
gested that  some  patriotic  friend  of  St.  Mary's 
should  help  to  fulfil  the  wishes  of  the  donors  of 
the  cannon,  by  the  erection  of  the  statue. 

St.  Mary's  deeply  appreciates  the  staunch 
friendship  of  Monsignor  O'Brien  as  manifested 
in  this  voluntary  commemoration  of  her  Sisters 
who  served  their  country  so  valiantly  in  war- 
time. 


BOOK  REVIEW. 

"The  Secret  Bequest,"  by  Christian  Reid. 
Many  of  the  author's  admirers  account  this  the 
best  of  her  many  fine  novels.  The  heroine, 
Honora  Trezevant,  while  filling  the  modest  po- 
sition of  a  stenographic  secretary  in  New  York 
for  her  own  maintenance,  and  that  of  her 
younger  sister,  Cecily,  suddenly  becomes  the 
heiress  of  an  aged  and  almost  unknown  relative, 
on  condition  that  she  will  never  embrace  the 
Catholic  Faith.  As  Miss  Trezevant  is  not  a 
Catholic,  this  seems  simple  enough  ;  but  there  is 
a  private  letter  from  Alexander  Chrisholm,  put- 
ting upon  her  a  mission  to  Bernard  Chrisholm, 
that  nearer  kinsman  whom  she  has  displaced.  The 
romantic  interest  of  the  story  turns  on  the  friend- 
ship between  Bernard  and  Honora.  She  cares 
not  for  the  fortune  and  its  big  responsibilities 
for  herself ;  but  only  for  her  beloved  Cecily,  who 
loves,  and  is  loved,  by  an  artist,  Julian  Page,  but 
her  ambition  will  not  be  satisfied  with  less,  ap- 
parently, than  a  European  title  and  an  interna- 
tional, if  not  cosmopolitan  sphere  of  influence. 
Meantime  Honora  is  studying  the  character  of 
Bernard  Chrisholm,  whom  she  persuaded  to  re- 
main in  Kingsford  for  a  time  in  charge  ofthemills. 
How  could  he  give  up  such  tangible  worldly  goods, 
such  splendid  prospects  for  a  religious  scruple? 
By  and  by,  she  begins  to  understand  the  truth 
of  his  assertion  that  he  has  gained  far  more  than 
he  has  lost.  At  least,  she  will  never  essay  the 
work  of  "the  secret  bequest,"  but  she  fights  the 
personal  message  of  his  examjile.  Fin- 
ally, an  accident  which  narrowly  escapes  tragedy 
for  Cecily,  befalls,  and  at  last  Honora 
chooses  the  higher  path.  So,  unlike  many 
of  Christian  Reid's  stories,  there  is  a 
happy  ending,  when  the  great  love  of  Bernard 
Chrisholm  more  than  amends  to  Honora  for 
Alexander  Chrisholm's  estate. — The  Ave  Maria 
Press. 
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ENTERTAINMENTS. 


LITRRARY. 

On  Tuesday  morning,  Nov.  9th,  T)r.  Walsh, 
an  ohl  friend  of  St.  Mary's,  entertained  the  stu- 
dents with  one  of  his  characteristic  lectures.  Tliis 
time  he  chose  for  his  subject  the  life  of  Fabre,  a 
French  biologist  of  humble  birth  and  little  edu- 
cation, who  has  nevertheless  attained  to  world- 
wide fame  among  naturalists.  Dr.  Walsh  called 
particular  attention  to  the  poverty  and  struggles 
of  Fabre  and  the  natural  talent  which  enabled 
him  to  overcome  them  and  to  pursue  his  favorite 
work.  The  main  truth  brought  out  was  an  old 
one,  but  well  worth  repeating.  If  we  are  in 
earnest  and  determined,  we  will  turn  all  circum- 
stances to  our  advantage,  and  make  of  them 
means  to  our  end.  k.  Cu.njningham. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  Nov.  10th,  the  stu- 
dents of  St.  Mary's,  eagerly  assembled  to  wel- 
come the  Rt.  Rev.  Thomas  Hickey,  of  Rochester, 
N.  Y.  Bishop  Hickey  spoke  very  informally, 
saying  he  came  as  an  "old  friend  and  not  as  a 
lecturer  to  deliver  a  "prearranged  speech."  After 
his  usual  hearty  greetings  he  discussed  briefly 
the  part  the  women  of  New  York  are  taking  in 
the  present  "Woman  Sufifrage"  question.  The 
Catholic  Church  remains  neutral  iu  regard  to  this 
question,  neither  upholding  it  or  condemning  it. 
Bishop  Hickey  exhorted  the  St.  Mary's  students 
to  make  the  best  of  opportunities  in  order  that 
they  may  be  living  examples  of  Catholic  woman- 
hood in  the  years  to  come. 

In  conclusion  his  appeal  to  Mother  Pauline  for 
a  free  day  and  his  promise  of  sending  a  barrel 
of  "sweets"  was  greeted  by  a  spontaneous  ap- 
plause. St.  Mary's  girls  always  look  forward  to 
Bishop  Hickey's  visits  because  each  one  feels  the 
warm  friendly,  attitude  he  holds  towards  her  Al- 
ma Mater.  G.  Hampton,  '17. 

On  the  evening  of  Nov.  30th,  Mrs.  Simpkins, 
of  Racine,  Wisconsin,  gave  to  the  student-body 
of  St.  Mary's  an  interesting  and  instructive  art 
lecture  with  stereopticon  views.  Mrs.  Simpkins 
chose  as  her  subject,  the  architecture  of  the 
Cathedral  of  Orvieto,  Italy.  The  history  of  the 
chapel,  the  details  of  construction,  and  the  artis- 
tic beauty  were  very  clearly  and  pleasingly  told. 


The  views  shown  were  exceptionally  good.  At 
the  close  of  the  lecture,  the  students  were  priv- 
ileged to  see  four  beautiful  representations  of 
Raphael's  Madonnas.  ^  Mooney,  '18. 


DRAMATIC. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  Dec.  1st,  the  students 
of  St.  Mary's  were  pleased  to  welcome,  for  a 
second  time,  Mr.  William  Sterling  Battis,  the 
skilled  interpreter  of  Dicken's  characters.  Mr. 
Battis'  selections  ranged  from  the  hypocritical 
Mr.  Pecksniff,  the  inhuman  Bill  Sykes,  the  de- 
testable Uriah  Heep  and  the  misguided  grand- 
father of  "Little  Nell,"  to  the  heroic  Sidney  Car- 
ton. The  characterizations  requiring  rapid  trans- 
formations of  personal  appearance  and  facial  ex- 
pression, were  wrought  with  telling  effect.  Mr. 
Battis  in  the  role  of  a  Dickens  impersonator  is 
undoubtedly  a  master  artist. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  A  NATION. 

The  great  secret  of  improvement  and  produc- 
tion in  the  world  lies  in  the  creation  of  a  iieed. 
Every  great  invention  brings  with  itself  a  need 
which  it  only  can  supply.  A  century  ago  we  did 
not  have  electricity  and  we  did  not  need  it.  a 
half  a  century  ago  we  did  not  have  the  automo- 
bile and  we  did  not  need  it.  Now  both  are  ab- 
solute necessities.  Twenty-five  years  ago  the 
moving  picture  was  a  dream.  Todav  it  is  a  fix- 
ture, perhaps  an  educational  necessit}'  in  our  so- 
cial life.  It  has  brought  with  itself  a  demand 
which  no  other  form  of  dramatic  production  can 
fill.  From  whatever  criticism  the  moving  pic- 
ture has  suffered  justly  or  otherwise,  it  stands 
exonerated  in  the  stupendous  motion  picture 
drama,  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation."  In  the  dram- 
atization, reproduction,  and  presentation  of  this 
great  historic  narrative,  Mr.  D.  W.  Griffith  has 
irrevocably  established  the  place  of  the  moving 
picture,  has  raised  it  to  the  realm  of  great  art. 
and  has  indicated  the  educational  possibilities  in 
it.  It  was  the  privilege  of  the  students  of  St. 
Mary's  College  and  Academy  to  have  this  splen- 
did play  produced  for  them  in  St.  Angela's  Hall 
on  Saturday  morning,  Dec.  3d.  Probably  no  en- 
tertainment given  at  St.  Mary's  has  ever  been  so 


ST.    MARY'S  CHIMES. 


77 


eagerly  anticipated  and  so  thoroughly  a]jpreciatecl 
and  enjoyed.  The  student  body,  representing 
practically  every  State  in  the  Union  as  well  as 
Mexico,  is  a  truly  American  audience  whose  ap- 
plause attested  to  the  national  character  of  the 
production  and  the  universality  of  its  appeal.  In 
"The  Birth  of  a  Nation,"  Mr.  Griffith  has  ac- 
complished the  almost  impossible  task  of  por- 
traying the  brothers'  war  with  honor  to  both 
participants,  with  bitterness  to  neither,  he  has 
wrought  a  miracle  of  reducing  a  decade  of  time 
to  three  hours  and  half  a  continent  to  twelve 
thousand  feet  of  film,  and  in  presenting  to  the 
public  the  terrible  close  of  the  Civil  War  and 
the  more  fearful  period  of  reconstruction,  he  has 
given  us  the  dramatic  epic  of  America. 


Through  the  extreme  kindness  of  the  Rev.  J. 
S.  Cavanaugh,  C.  S.  C,  President  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Notre  Dame,  Mr.  Harry  Sommers  of 
New  York,  and  Mr.  D.  W.  Griffith,  personal  of 
"The  Birth  of  a  Nation,"  the  production  of  this 
stupendous  historic  drama  was  made  possible  at 
St.  Mary's,  a  favor  and  a  privilege  for  which 
we  wish  to  express  sincerest  appreciation. 


"EXPRESSION  IS  THE  LIFE  OF  THE  SOUL." 

Monday  evening,  Dec.  3d,  brought  a  long-ex- 
pected treat — a  Recital  by  Miss  Emma  C. 
Brawn,  our  popular  teacher  of  Expression.  A 
mind  trained  to  truthfulness  of  interpretation 
and  a  voice  that  is  truly  an  organ  of  the  soul, — 
these  combined  natural  grace  and  charm  of  man- 
ner, make  Miss  Brawn  an  ideal  teacher  of  Ex- 
pression. There  is  nothing  artificial  or  mechan- 
ical about  her  work.  She  interprets  the  mean- 
ing of  the  author,  and  presents  it  with  natural- 
ness and  symplicity. 

So  intelligently  was  the  program  executed,  one 
could  not  help  but  feel  that  it  is  the  spirit,  and 
not  the  letter,  that  forms  the  vital  principal  of 
reading. 

St.  Mary's  is  glad  to  number  among  its  fac- 
ulty so  representative  a  graduate  of  the  famous 
Leland  Powers  School. 

Miss  Brawn's  repertoire  comprised  the  fol- 
lowing selections : 

Alfred  Noyes  (The  Poet  of  Peace) 
The  Barrel  Organ 
The  Devonshire  Ditty 
The  Highwayman 


John  Masefield  (The  Poet  of  llir  Sea) 
A  Consecration 
A  Wanderer's  Song 
Sea  Fever 
The  Vagabond 
West  Wind 

Rabindranath  Tagore  (The  Poet  of  Mysticism) 
In  the  Deep  Shadows  of  Rainy  July 
Baby's  Way 
Sleep  Stealer 
Authorship 
The  Hero 


MUSICALS. 

The  Sisters  and  students  of  St.  Mary's  Col- 
lege and  Academy  were  entertained  on  Satur- 
day, the  13th  of  November,  by  the  "Zoellner 
Quartet,''  wide-famed  and  highly  patronized  as 
one  of  the  greatest  string  quartets  of  the  world. 

The  quartet  consisted  of  first  and  second  vio- 
lins, a  viola,  and  cello,  all  of  which  were  handled 
with  the  finest  skill,  characterizing  harmony, 
technical  surety,  smooth  quality  of  tone,  and  ease 
of  execution.  The  value  of  these  characteristics 
were  heightened  by  their  excellent  program.  One 
critique  of  the  Zoellner  quartet  in  his  criticisin, 
said,  "Their  program  was  a  gem  of  the  program- 
maker's  art,"  and  this  favorable  estimation  of 
the  critique  was  confirmed  by  the  audience  at  St. 
^^'■y's-  Genevieve  McDonald,  19. 

y      'k      ^      ^  -k 

St.  Cecelia's  day  always  has  a  special  signifi- 
cance for  the  vocal  students  of  St.  Mary's,  and 
is  looked  forward  to  with  unusual  interest  and 
pleasure.  On  account  of  the  Thanksgiving  inter- 
ruption, the  vocal  class  anticipated  its  feast  day 
and  entertained  its  members  on  Thursday  aft- 
ernoon, Nov.  18th,  at  an  informal  musicale. 

A  chorus  by  the  vocal  class  opened  the  pro- 
gram, after  which  solo  numbers  by  members  of 
the  class  were  given.  The  manner  in  which  each 
girl  acquitted  herself  gave  evidence  of  earnest- 
ness and  interest  in  the  work  of  the  vocal  class. 
Two  readings  by  Miss  Emma  Brawn  were  an- 
other feature  of  the  program.  After  the  last 
number  dainty  refreshments  were  served,  and 
the  musical  treat  ended  with  an  equally  enjoy- 
able treat  of  a  more  material  nature.         j  g 

if  ^  rfi  ^ 

A  brilliant  and  successful  future  stands  open 
to  Miss  Hilda  Von  Taube.  Though  but  seven- 
teen years  of  age,  her  technique  is  that  of  ma- 
turity.   In  admiration  and  awe  St.  Mary's  lis- 
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tciicd  to  a  recital  t^ivcn  by  licr  on  tlie  evening  of 
Monday,  Nov.  22(1.  The  well  selected  program, 
varying  from  somber  Beethoven  numbers  to 
bright,  airy  Cho])in  waltzes,  was  most  enjoyed. 
A  simple  little  girl  in  every  res])ect,  her  unas- 
suming manner  not  spoiled  by  the  dazzle  of  her 
talent,  is  Miss  Von  Taube.  St.  Mary's  will  look 
with  pleasurable  anticipation  for  another  visit 
from  this  famous  pianist.  Congratulations  and 
best  wishes  for  your  future  success,  Miss  Von 
1  aube  !  Catherine  Lennon.  '19. 

:|:       *       *  ;|: 

On  the  evening  of  Nov.  26th,  Edward  Baxter 
Perry,  the  blind  pianist,  gave  a  concert  at  St. 
Mary's.  Old  and  new  students  alike  had  looked 
forward  with  pleasure  to  his  recital  and  none 
were  disappointed.  The  short  talk  on  the  com- 
poser's motives  and  meaning,  which  preceded 
each  number,  helped  the  audience  to  understand 
and  appreciate  the  selections  which  Mr.  Perry 
played.  The  program  was  varied  and  interest- 
ing, and  the  interpretation  beautiful.  The  listen- 
ers were  brought  to  see  the  scenes  which  had 
been  written  into  the  composition,  pictures  of 
Northern  Lights,  of  marching  regiments,  of  the 
splendor  of  the  Polish  court,  of  simple  country 
places,  and  finally,  in  Mr.  Perry's  cradle  song, 
of  the  mother  rocking  a  cradle. 

Albina  Mlady,  "19. 

;}c       :{c  ^ 

St.  Mary's  Conservatory  of  Music  presented 
its  first  graduate-recital  of  the  year  on  the  even- 
ing of  Dec.  6th,  when  Ruth  Evangeline  Good- 
rich, '16,  .played  a  most  delightful  program  in- 
cluding selections  from  Heller,  MacDowell  and 
Liszt.  Miss  Goodrich  played  with  ease  and  bril- 
liancy the  fairy-like  lightness  of  tone  in  the 
"Music  Box"  and  "Starlight,"  as  well  as  in  the 
more  crashing  tones  of  the  Rhapsodic.  Splen- 
did grasp  of  technique  and  fine  octave  work  are 
notable  characteristics  of  her  playing.  The  vio- 
lin selections  and  Miss  Goodrich's  song,  "I  Am 
Thy  Harp,"  were  charming  "in  between"  num- 
bers. The  tastefully  decorated  hall  and  stage 
further  enhanced  the  pleasure  of  the  evening. 
l'"()llowing  is  the  program  : 

Lucia  (li  Lanimernioor,  Op.  36     -       -       J.  B.  Andre 
Second  Piano — Miss  Marie  Carmody 
Violin — Prof.  Richard  Seidel 


Saraljande   (Violins)     -----  Hoenig 
Misses  G.  Hampton,  E.  Redmond,  B.  Kessler, 
K.  Madden,  M.  Kelley,  M.  McIlwei:,  R.  Klein, 
Pkof.  Richard  Seidel 

To  the  Sea      j  ,t  >> 

,■  ,  ^         f-       -       -       -       -       -  E.  MacDowell 

Starlight  t 

Song — I  Am  Thy  Harp    -       -       -       -  Woodman 
Miss  R.  Goodrich 
Piano — Miss  M.  Carmody 

Prelude,  Op.  81,  No.  3  -       -       -       -       -     S.  Heller 
Croquis  et  Silhouettes,  Op.  87  •       -       -       -  Schiitt 
Capriccio  (Three  Violins)  -      -       -  F.Hermann 
Misses  G.  Hampton,  K.  Madden 
Prof.  Richard  Seidel 

Rhapsodie  Hongroise,  No.  6  -       -       -       -  Liszt 

Alia  Turca    ------  Mozart-Brissler 

First  Piano — Misses  G.  Carmody,  M.  Mahoney 
Second  Piano — Misses  D.  Balbach,  M.  Carmody 
Violin — Prof.  Richard  Seidel 


The  passage  of  years  has  not  lessened  loyalty 
to  Alma  Mater — A  beautifully  chased  harp  and 
unique  music  stand  with  candelabra,  is  the  gift 
of  Mrs.  Martha  Sherland-Chapaton  of  Detroit, 
who  wished,  "My  harp  so  dear  to  me  with  its 
many  associations,  to  return  to  its  first  home." 
Alma  Mater  is  not  less  loyal  in  her  appreciation 
and  gratitude. 


Butterfly  Dance,  Op.  77 
Music  Box,  Op.  69 


R.  Friml 


NOTES. 

Thanksgiving  festivities  must  always  be  dis- 
missed in  haste  to  make  way  for  the  Christmas 
holidays  which  follow  hard  upon  them.  And 
although  even  mention  of  them  seems  quite  re- 
mote in  the  anticipation  of  Christmas,  the 
Thanksgiving  intermission  with  its  shopping, 
dance,  or  short  trips  home  was  most  delightful. 

The  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception  was 
observed  with  the  solemnity  customary  at  St. 
Mary's.  The  Rev.  J.  Gallagher  celebrated  the 
High  Mass  in  the  Church  of  Loreto,  beautifully 
decorated  in  natural  flowers.  The  beautiful  ser- 
mon given  by  the  Rev.  D.  E.  Hudson,  C.  S.  C, 
on  the  text,  "He  that  is  mighty  hath  done  great 
things  to  me  and  holy  is  his  name,"  was  both  in- 
spiration and  object  lesson  in  devotion  to  the 
Mother  of  God. 

A  beautiful  feature  of  the  Feast  of  the  Im- 
maculate Conception  was  the  First  Holy  Com- 
munions of  Frances  Faulknor,  Isabel  Burton, 
and  Elizabeth  Oberwinden. 

On  the  evening  of  Dec.  9th,  a  reception  was 


ST.    MARY'S  CHIMES. 


79 


given  to  the  Rev.  H.  J.  Alerding,  Bishop  of  Fort 
Wayne,  by  the  students  of  the  College  and  Acad- 
emy. The  program,  with  an  address  of  welcome, 
instrumental  and  vocal  nnmhers  and  a  reading, 
concluded  by  a  short  address  from  the  Bishop 
in  which  he  manifested  as  always,  his  interest  in 
St.  Mary's  and  in  all  that  concerns  it.  Visits 
from  our  Bishop  are  always  both  a  privilege  and 
a  pleasure  and  leave  only  the  regret  that  they  are 
not  more  frequent. 

The  Rev.  Joseph  Glass,  Bishop  of  Salt  Lake,  has 
established  his  place  definitely  in  the  hearts  of  St. 
Mary's  students  by  the  free  day  which  he  procured 
on  his  recent  visit  here  and  wdiich  is  being  pre- 
fixed to  the  Christmas  vacation. 

Episcopal  visitors  to  St.  Mary's  leave  behind 
them  a  train  of  sweet  and  happy  memories.  Candy 
for  collation  and  a  holiday  on  Friday,  Dec.  10th, 
were  the  results  of  Bishop  Hickey's  very  wel- 
come visit.  If  there  could  be  any  doubt  as  to 
the  welcoiue  both  received,  the  students  wish  to 
dispel  them  and  to  express  their  sincere  grati- 
tude and  appreciation. 

The  Children  of  Mary  were  delightfully  sur- 
prised in  the  matinee  party  to  which  they  were  in- 
vited on  the  afternoon  of  Dec.  10th.  Dainty  pro- 
grams in  blue  and  white  announced  a  dance,  the 
music  for  which  was  furnished  by  members  of 
the  Conservatory  of  Music.  The  orchestra,  com- 
prising two  violins,  drum,  and  piano,  compared 
very  well  with  any  of  the  professional  music  fur- 
nished for  such  occasions  and  was  more  appre- 
ciated because  it  was  "home  talent."  Miss  Cer- 
trude  Hampton  and  Katherine  Madden  played 
the  violins,  Josephine  Follett  the  drum,  and  Ma- 
bel Bradley  the  piano.  Refreshments  of  ice  cream 
and  cake  concluded  the  happy  afternoon. 

A  visit  from  the  Rev.  J.  T.  Driscoll,  of  Water- 
vliet,  N.  Y.,  was  a  delightful  December  surprise 
with  only  the  disappointment  of  brevitv- 

Through  The  Chimes  we  wish  to  thank  the 
Rev.  J.  Maguire  for  the  invaluable  service  which 
he  and  his  assisting  electricians  so  kindly  gave 
in  the  production  of  "The  Birth  of  a  Nation." 
For  the  use  of  the  mercury  rectifiers  on  the  same 
occasion  we  are  indebted  and  very  grateful  to 
Mr.  Allardt  of  the  Orpheum  and  Mr.  Koontz  of 
the  Union  Electric  Mfg.  Co. 

On  Sunday  evening,  Dec.  4th,  the  members  of 
the  class  in  Philosophy  of  Expression  gave  their 
first  recital  of  the  year.  The  program  of  eight- 
een numbers  was  pleasing  in  variety  and  careful 


in  presentation.  The  young  ladies  showed  in 
their  reading  thorough  training  in  fundamental 
principles  of  expression  and  an  intelligent  un- 
derstanding of  their  work  which  mere  imitation 
cannot  give. 

The  members  of  the  Junior  and  Minim  Depart- 
ments had  a  very  interesting  exhibition  in  Gym- 
nasium work  on  the  afternoon  of  Dec.  8th.  The 
drills,  running  and  jumping  contests  were  con- 
cluded by  a  basket  ball  game. 

The  young  ladies  of  the  Domestic  Arts  De- 
partment are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  suc- 
cess,— ^"Christmas"  dresses  and  hats  of  their  ozvji 
making. 

A  very  artistic  program  was  given  Sunday 
evening,  Dec.  12th,  by  the  members  of  the  Vio- 
lin Club,  assisted  by  a  number  of  other  students 
of  the  Conservatory  of  Music.  The  young  ladies 
taking  part  were. 

Violins :  Misses  G.  Hampton,  K.  Madden,  E.  Red- 
mond, B.  Kessler,  M.  Mcllwee,  M.  Kelly,  R.  Klein, 
Clementine  Deur,  M.  Bradley,  M.  Jones,  C.  Botto,  C. 
Kelly, 

Cello:    Miss  Catherine  Deur, 
Harp:    Miss  H.  McCarthy, 

Pianos:  Misses  M.  Shepard,  R.  Goodrich,  K.  Kern, 
M.  Bradley. 

In  unison  with  the  Christmas  carols.  The 
Chimes  sends  heartiest  congratulations  and  best 
wishes  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Andrew  Clinnin, 
and  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  W.  Adams, 
who  were  married  on  Nov.  25th.  Mrs.  Clinnin 
was  known  among  St.  Mary's  students  as  Win- 
ifred Monighan  and  Mrs.  Adams  as  Mary  Mur- 
phy. 


"Death  hath  all  seasons  for  his  own,"  and  for 
some  the  Christmas  holly  must  be  twined  witli 
cypress.  St.  Mary's  offers  heartfelt  condolence 
with  prayers  that  Christmas  peace  and  joy  may 
be  the  portion  of  those  whose  loss  is  deeply 
mourned : 

Dr.  Wm.  Beatty,  of  Omaha,  Neb.,  beloved 
father  of  Nellie  and  Ruth;  Mr.  W.  P.  Rend,  of 
Chicago,  devoted  father  of  Mrs.  Minnie  Rend- 
Newton  and  Clara  Rend-Mitchell ;  Mrs.  T. 
Rouault,  mother  of  Mrs.  Mary-Lucero,  Teresa 
and  Margaret  Rouault;  Mrs.  Maude  Wiley 
Towne,  former  student  of  St.  IMary's, 
wife  of  Senator  Towne,  of  Minnesota,  and  rela- 
tive of  Mrs.  Laura  Williams-AV'iley  and  Sarah 
Williams  (Collegiate  Department). 
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ST.    MARY'S  CHIMES. 


A  LITTLE  PRAYER. 

Jesus,  hear  my  feeble  prayer, 

As  day  is  fading  into  night ; 
Keep  me  within  Thy  loving  tai  e — 

Yea,  always  in  Thy  watchful  sight. 

And  when  life's  evening  draweth  near, 
O  lead  Thy  wondering  child  to  Thee! 

Safe  in  Thine  arms,  I  need  not  fear, 
IMy  prayer  shall  reap  reward  for  me. 

Angela  Eberhart,  '19. 


RELIGIOUS  RECEPTION. 

"This  is  the  day  wliich  the  Lord  hath  made ; 
let  us  rejoice  and  be  glad  therein." — Words  that 
found  joyful  echo  in  the  hearts  of  the  Sisters 
of  the  Holy  Cross  and  especially  in  those  of  the 
nineteen  young  ladies  who,  on  the  Feast  of  Our 
Lady  of  Loreto,  exchanged  their  bridal  robes  for 
the  conventual  habit  of  black  serge,  symbolic  of 
a  life  "Hidden  with  Christ."  The  Rt.  Rev.  Her- 
man Joseph  Alerding,  D.D.,  Bishop  of  the  Dio- 
cese, officiated  at  the  investiture  and  celebrated 
the  Pontifical  Mass,  which  took  place  in  the  Com- 
munity Church. 

In  his  exhortation,  Bishop  Alerding  voiced  the 
whisperings  of  that  spirit  which  moves  religious 
souls  to  embrace  sacrifice,  forgetting  all  save 
the  love  of  God  that  inspires  renunciation  ;  he 
dwelt  on  the  peace  of  convent  life,  comparing  it 
to  the  home  of  the  Holy  Family  at  Nazareth  and 
to  that  of  Sts.  Joachim  and  Anna;  he  reviewed 
the  vows  taken  by  a  religious,  the  obligations  to 
which  they  bind  her,  and  the  happiness  promised 
to  those  who  consecrate  themselves  to  the  service 
of  the  Master. 

The  Bishop  was  assisted  by  the  Revs.  Joseph 
Gallagher,  C.  S.  C,  Assistant  priest ;  D.  J.  Spil- 
lard,  C.  S.  C.  and  Joseph  Boyle,  C.  S.  C,  Dea- 
cons of  Honor ;  Bernard  111,  C.  S.  C,  Deacon  of 
the  Mass ;  Paul  Foik,  C.  S.  C,  Subdeacon  ;  W. 
R.  Connor,  C.  S.  C,  Master  of  Ceremonies  and 
Seminarists  of  Holy  Cross,  Notre  Dame.  Among 
others  in  the  Sanctuary  were :  The  Very  Rev. 
Andrew  Morrissey,  C.  S.  C,  Provincial ;  John 
Cavanaugh,  C.  S.  C. ;  Thomas  Vagnier,  C.  S.  C. ; 
A.  B.  O'Neil,  C.  S.  C. ;  John  Farley,  C.  S.  C. ;  Ed- 
ward Finnegan,  C.  S.  C. ;  Edward  Burns,  C.  S.  C. 
cf  Notre  Dame;  George  Schramm  of  La  Porte, 
Ind. ;  Robert  Brown  of  Grand  Rapids,  Mich., 
and  Robert  Halpin  of  Kendallville,  Ind. 


The  names  of  the  young  ladies,  received,  and 
those  by  which  they  will  be  known  arc: 

Miss  Nora  Crowley,  Kenmare,  Ireland,  Sister  M. 
Annunciation;  Miss  May  Battcock,  Boston,  Mass.,  Sis- 
ter M.  Rosella;  Miss  Mabel  G.  Morgan,  Leonardtown, 
Md.,  Sister  M.  Ursulyn ;  Miss  Margaret  O'Hara,  Tip- 
ton, Tnd.,  Sister  M.  Angelista;  Miss  Dorothy  Heupel, 
LaPorte,  Ind.,  Sister  M.  Amadeo;  Miss  Rose  Heimann, 
Decatur,  111.,  Sister  M.  Liguorius ;  ATiss  Eleanora 
Jakobowicz,  South  Bend,  Ind.,  Sister  M.  Luciana;  Miss 
Henrietta  Teders,  Avilla,  Ind.,  Sister  M.  Martialis ; 
Miss  Blanche  R.  Burgess,  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  Sister  M. 
Carlitos ;  Miss  Alice  E.  Noonan,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  Sister 
M.  Basil ;  Miss  Estelle  Marie  Hoffman,  Grand  Rapids, 
Mich.,  Sister  Marie  Loretella ;  Miss  Genevieve  M.  Kolb, 
Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  Sister  M.  Genoveva;  Miss  Helen 
Bauer,  Quincy,  111.,  Sister  M.  Leonita ;  Miss  Ruth 
Kreling,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Sister  M.  Archangel ;  Miss 
Anna  McGlenon,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  Sister  M.  Anna 
Regina ;  Miss  Elizabeth  McDade,  Conroe,  Tex.,  Sister 
Mary  Elisa ;  Miss  Agnes  Fagan,  Austin,  Tex.,  Sister 
Agnes  Marie ;  Miss  Josefina  Cardenas,  Saltillo,  Mex., 
Sister  Maria  Luisa;  Miss  Margarita  de  la  Fuente,  Tor- 
reon,  Mex.,  Sister  Maria  Carm'encita. 

The  two  years'  Novitiate  required  by  the  Con- 
stitutions having  expired,  the  Novices  here  named 
made  First  Vows — After  three  years,  they  will 
be  eligible  for  Profession  by  Perpetual  Vows. 

Sister  Mary  Aglse,  Sister  Mary  Merici,  Sister  Mary 
Godwin,  Sister  Mary  Laureen,  Sister  Mary  Alfreda, 
Sister  Mary  Rachel,  Sister  Mary  Armella,  Sister  Mary 
Andrea,  Sister  Mary  Compassion,  Sister  Alary  Augus- 
tina.  Sister  Mary  Emedius,  Sister  Mary  .\urelius,  Sis'.er 
Mary  Wilfredan,  Sister  Mary  Josephus,  Sister  Mary 
Clement. 


A  RECEPTION  HYMN. 

(Air:  "O  Lord,  I  Am  Not  Worthy !") 

T  last  the  longed-for  morning 

Has  dawned  in  joy  and  peace, 
And  from  the  world's  adorning 
I  hail  my  glad  release. 

White  robe  for  black  I  barter, 

Another  name  is  mine : 
And  mine,  too,  is  a  charter 

Assuring  rights  divine. 

The  Siren  voice  of  Pleasure 

No  power  has  to  thrill 
My  heart  whose  only  treasure 

Is  Christ  and  His  sweet  will. 

All  earthly  ties  I  sever. 

All  worldly  pomp  disown, — 

Forever  and  Forever 
To  love  but  Him  alone. 

O  day  of  jubilation  ! 

Day  rife  with  gain,  not  loss, 
That  seals  my  soul's  vocation 

As  child  of  Holy  Cross ! 

Arthur  Barry. 


HOPE  HOSPITAL 

Exclusive  Treatment  of 
ALCOHOLISM  AND  DRUG  ADDICTION 
These  afflictions  are  treated  as  Diseases  by 
the  Towns-Lambert  Method.    The  results  are 
positive  and  immediate.    Further  information 
by  addressing  MEDICAL  DIRECTOR 
P.  O.  Box  14.  South  Bend,  Ind. 

Phones:— Bell  1511  Home  1318 


National  Grocer  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 
SOUTH  BENT>.  INDIANA 


St.  Angela's  Academy 

This  delightfully  located  Institution, 
chartered  in  1867,  is  prepared  to  im- 
part a  thorough  course  of  instruction 
in  all  that  constitutes  a  refined  educa- 
tion. Music  and  art  receive  special 
attention. 

The  buildings  and  extensive  grounds 
make  it  a  most  desirable  boarding 
school. 

For  terms  address 
SISTERS  OF  THE  HOLY  CROSS 
St.  Angela's  Academy, 
MORRIS,  ILL. 


G.  A.  Senrich  iSi  Co. 

The  Prescription 
DRUGGISTS 
of  South  Bend 

Both  Phones  144.  216  W.  Wash.  Ave 


KEMBLE  &  KUEHN 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS  AND 
BUILDERS 

Office  and  Yards,  1717  So.  Main  Street. 

SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 
Home  Phone  7564        Bell  Phone  3759 


HANS  DRUG  STORE 

123  West  Jefferson  Blvd. 
Opp.  Post  Office 

Kodaks,  Albums  and  Photo  Supplies 
Kodak  catalogue  sent  upon  request. 


Indiana  Lumber  k  Mfg.  Co. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

Sash,  Doors,  Blinds,  Brackets 

Moulding-s,  Frames,  Lath,  Lumber, 
Shingles,  etc.  Estimates  cheerfully 
furnished  on  building's  of  all  kinds. 
Tel.  180. 


Office: — Yard  and  Mill,  S.  Michigan 
St.,  South  Bend. 

Branch  Yards: — East  Jefferson  Street, 
South  Bend,  Ind.,  and  cor.  Fourth  and 
Union  Sts.,  Mishawaka,  Ind. 


Write  today  for  beautiful  catalog  with 
ease  back  illustrations.  Free. 

LYON  &  HEALY,  Piano  Male  ers 

30-60  Adams  St.,  CHICAGO. 

Davies  Laundry  Co. 

SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 

BOTH    PHONES  859 

Davies    Laundry    Co.,    2349-51  Cottage 
Grove  Ave.,  Chicago,  Phone 
Calumet  1970. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  laundering 
ladies'  fine  waists,  linen  suits,  etc.,  by 
hand,  and  all  our  work  is  handled  by 
the  most  skilled  help  we  can  employ. 


Special  Attention  Given  to  Heavy  Sheet 
Metal  Work. 

J.  C.  Lauber  6- Co. 

Manufacturers  of 

Copper  and  Galvanized 
Iron  Cornice 

Estimates  Furnished  on  Application. 

Metal  Sky  Lights,  Tin,  Slate,  Tile  and 
Iron  Roofing. 

504-506  East  LaSalle  Avenue, 
SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 


Academy 
of  the  Holy  Cross 

DUMBARTON 
WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 

Select  School  for  Boarders  and 
Day  Pupils 

Conducted  bp 

The  Sisters  of  Che  Holy  Cross 

McCray 
Refrigerator  Co. 

Builders  of  refrigerators  of 
all  styles  for  all  purposes. 
Catalogs  and  estimates  free. 

667  mm  street,   KENDALLVILLE,  IND. 

Beger  Floral  Co. 

(Incorporated) 
RIGHT  -  UP  -  TO  -  DATE 

The  place  for  High  Grade  Cut 
Flowers,  Birds  and 
Gold  Fish 

Flowers  telegraphed  to  all  parts  of  the  U.  S. 

131  North  Michigan  Street, 
South  Bend. 

Fine  Imported  Cutlery 

We  make  a  specialty 
of  high-grade  Cutlery, 
Fancy  Manicure  Sets, 
Scissors  Sets,  Nail 
Files,  Pocket  Knives, 
etc. 

G.  E.  MEYER  k  SON 

Opposite  Postoffice, 
115-17  W.  JEFFERSON  BLVD. 


THE  I.  W.  LOWER  DECORATING 
COMPANY 

EXQUISITE   FRAMES   AND  GIFT 
PICTURES. 

120  South  Michigan  Street, 
South  Bend,  Ind. 


Fashion's 
Footwear 
Fancies 

We  are  headquarters  for  the 
kind  of  footwear  that  combines 
durability  and  art.  As  agents  for 
the  leading  makers,  we  are  con- 
stantly prepared  to  show  you  all 
that  is  latest  and  best  in  shoes. 

We  have  always  striven  for  the 
best  trade;  for  the  custom  of 
those  who  want  reliable  goods, 
careful  fitting  and  just  prices. 
Our  stock  is  very  large  and  as- 
sortment is  almost  endless. 

It's  a  pleasure  for  us 
to  show  goods 

BAKER'S  SHOE  STORE 

114  W.  Washington  Ave. 
SOUTH  BEND 


Herrs' 
Bookstore 

Books 

Stationery 

Posters 

and 

Fancy 

Pictures 

111  W.  WASHINGTON  AVE. 

SOUTH  BEND 


OPTOMETRY 

OPTO-Eye.  METRY-to  Measure 

My  methods  of 
examination  and 
tests  of  the  EYES 
for  the  adaptation 
of  lenses  for  the 
correction  of  defects  of  vision 
and  relief  of  eye  strain  and  its 
accompanying  symptoms,  are 
based  upon  accurate  mea.sure- 
ments  of  the  refraction  and  the 
associated  functions  of  the  eyes. 
Glasses  fitted  under  this  system 
■  re  invariably  found  satisfactory 
and  curative.  Examination  by 
appointment  preferred.  Home 
Phone  2299. 

DR.  JOHN  H.  ELLIS,  Optometrist, 

Suite  512,  J.  M.  S.  Building, 
South  Bend,  Indiana. 


KLINGEL  &  KUEHN 

PERFECT 

Shoes 


Oliver  Opera  House  Bldg. 


Personal  Attention 


Home  Phone,  1474. 


Bell  Phone.  660. 


JOSEPH  WOLF 

CONTRACTOR.  DECORATOR  AND 
PAINTER, 

Dealer  in  Wall  Paper,  Paints,  Mould- 
ings, Glass,  etc.    Estimates  fur- 
nished.    Moderate  prices. 

820  EAST  COLFAX  AVENUE. 


Calumet  Tea  &  Coffee  Co. 

CHICAGO 
Importers  of  Teas  and  Coffees 

Mfs.  of  Ariston  Extracts,  Baking  Pow- 
der and  Spices. 


Geo.  Wyman  &  Co. 

DRY  GOODS 
Carpets,  Cloaks 
and  Millinery 

South  Bend,  Indiana 


Opera  Slicks  and  Other 

Choice  Confections 

We  make  the  best 
They'll  stand  the  test 

THE  PHILADELPHIA 

116  N.  Michigan  S. 


P.  J.  McEVOY 

310  W.  Baltimore  and  313  Garret  Sta. 

BALTIMORE,  MD. 

Manufacturer  of 

Cassocks  and  Surplices 

For  Altar  Boys  and  Choir  Outfits. 

Priests'  Albs,  Priests'  Supplies, 

Birettas,  Rabbis,  etc.,  etc. 


Sterling  Silver  Corsage  Bouquet  Hold- 
ers. 

Sterling  Silver  2  and  4 -Pin  Sets. 
SterlinK  Silver  and  Enamel  OufC  Links. 
ROSARY  BEADS. 

FRANK  MAYR  &  SONS  CO. 

SOUTU    BBND,  INDIANA 


Cut  Flowers 

and  Floral  Designs 

Orders  hy  mail  and  telephone  delivered 
to  St.  Mary's  and  Notre  Dame. 

KINYON  BROS. 

Home  Phone  2227.  206  S.  Mich.  St. 

Bell  Telephone:  Main  769  K. 


Bell  886 
Home  5842 


Residence 


Home  5702 
Bell  3561 


DR.  JOHN  A.  STOECKLEY 
Dentist 


511  J.  M.  S.  Building 
Corner  Main  and  Washington 


South  Bend,  Ind. 


Officb 
Bell    Phone  689 
Home  Phone  789 


Rbidcncb 
Belt  Phone  1162 


Dr.  R.  F.  LUCAS 

DENTIST 

SOUTH  BEND,  INDIANA. 


J.  M.  Studebaker  Office  Bldg.,    Washington  Ave. 
and  Main  St.,  comer  suite,  6tb  floor. 


O'Neil  &  Co. 

Charles  and  Lexington  Sts. 
BALTIMORE.  MD. 


Importers  of 

Fine  Dry  Goods 

Ladies'  Wraps 
Furs  and  Fur  Garments 
Tailor-Made  Costumes 
French  Lingerie 
High-Class  Millinery 
Housekeeping  Linens 
Lace  Curtains 

We  make  and  keep  In  stock  everr  class 
of  groods  required  by  different 
Rellgrlons  Communities. 


Henry  C.  Durand,     David  C.  Bradley, 
Calvin  Durand,      J.  P.  Kasper, 
Adam  J.  Kasper. 


Established  1851 


Durand  &  Kasper  Co, 

Successors  to  H.  C.  Durand. 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

IMPORTERS 


Liake,  Union  and  Eagle  Sts. 
CHICAGO 


Home  Phone  5392        Bell  Phone  392 

The  Eliel  Pharmacy 

ENIIL  REYER,  Ph.  G.,  Mgr. 

Cor.  Washington  Ave.  and  Lafayette  St. 


...FINEST... 
Perfumes,  Toilet  Waters  and 
Bath  Powders 

Everything  that  goes  to  make  a  ladies' 
toilet.  The  largest  stock  in  the  city. 
Always  fresh  and  at  reasonable  prices. 
Roger  and  Gallets,  Pinauds.  Hudnuts, 
Woodworths'  Colgates,  Houbigants, 
and  the  best  goods  of  all  the  other 
noted  Perfumers  at 


Coonley  Drug  Store 


Relatives  and  friends 
of  Notre  Dame  and 
St.  Mary's  students 
who  desire  to  keep 
posted  on  University 
and  Academy  doings 
should  read 

The  South  Bend 
Tribune 

25  cents  per  month. 
By  mail,  postage  paid 
Cash    in  advance 


Leah  Mary's  Candies 

Leah  Mary's  Chocolates  are 
pure.  They  are  home-made 
and  always  freshly  fresh. 

Try  some  of  Leah  Mary's 
candies — you'll  be  delighted 
with  their  delicious  flavor. 

Leah  Mary's  Exclusively  at 

THE  ELLSWORTH  STORE 


Mobiles  Motto: 


IT  TAKES  THE 
TO  MAKIE  THE 
AND  PAYS  THE 
TO  SELL  THE 
And  Its  Tastes  the 
TO  EAT  THE 


Mfgrs.  of  Fancy  Ice  Cream  and  Ices, 
Fancy  Candles  and  Chocolates  a  spe- 
cialty. All  Fruit  in  season.  Special 
attention  given  to  orders^  Weekly 
Delivery  to  St.  Mary's. 


J.  R.  NOBILE  CON'F  CO. 

108  S.  Mich.  St.,  South  Bend 
Bell  Phone  602  Home  Phone  965 


Home  Phone,  6j»4.         B*U  Phon*.  <ZI. 

Thos.  Williams 

PLUMBER  AND 
GAS  FITTER. 


laa  SiAST  JBiFFBRSON  BLVD. 
SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 


An  Ideal  Catholic  Publcatlon. 

Dublin  Review. 


THE 

"Ave  Maria" 

A  Catholic  Magazine, 

Devoted  to  the  Honor  of  the 
Blessed  Uirgin 


26  pp.  Imp.  8vo.    Publshed  weekly  and 
monthly.     With  illustrations. 

The  Greatest  Variety  of  Good 
Reading  by  the  Best  Writers. 

Terms:  One  year,  $2.00.  A  free  copy 
for  five  new  subscribers.  Foreign  sub- 
scriptions, $3,  or  12  shillings,  British. 
Send  for  a  .sample  copy  and  list  of  in- 
teresting books.  Address: 

THE  "AVE  MARIA" 


Notre  Dame,  Ind.,  V.  S.  A. 
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